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The crescent flashes amberly, 
Half sunken im the western sea ; 
Like a slow foot-fall that does pars, 
Soft slips the wind above the crass, 

Haste, sweetheart! haste! the night grows late, 
And far the stare serene sink down, 

And like the a 
The shadows 


ot a fate 
ngihen brown. 


Beneath heaven's starry canopies 

A tryat I keep among the trees ; 

In dusk | wait the coming whirr 

Of robes that le your beralder. 
Hark! do you come? A thousand stare 

Gleam ont of heaven to leht the way. 
I wish my life mightall be nights 

Aud you be mine for aye! 


Nay ‘tle the wind within the night ; 
Than szephyr's breath more sott, more light, 
More like glad music is the sweet 
Faint Autter of your coming feet, 

When through the gloom your starry eyee 
Like pleiads gieam along the way ; 

They boid the soul of harmonies 
Aud have a mouarch’s sway ; 


They lore me with that witchery 
The syrens know @eep in the sea ; 
They iure me as the sun doth draw 
The rainbow out of Mackinaw ; 

Oh, fair! not she, who to the sky 
Forever turned her pensive face, 

Was lured by Phebus’ light on bigh 
As l by your waive grace! 


Hark !—I« it wind among the trees 

Making euch ‘trancieg melodice 7 

le it kome spheric metre eweet 7 

Nay, ‘tix the coming of your feet! 
You come! you come! the starry free 

Lie in your path to gild the way! 
Ob! is pot Heaven one round of nights 

With Marie mine tor aye! 

. — + 


Jasper Onslow's Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


AUTHOR OF “THE COosT OF CONQUEST,” ET¢ 


CHAPTER X. 
THE RAPE OF THE LOCK, 


The meeting potote the sacred hatr diesever 
From the talr head forever and forever, 
— Pape. 


Jabez Colliver bad bought many a head 
of beir in his life, and from all sorta of 
people. He bad purchased it from women 
who spread it out and bartered it for the 
drink for which they would bave given 
their souls could they have sold them. He 
had bougbt children’s bair that their mo- 
thers migbt have bread; he bad traflicked 
with wowen at the last gasp of starvation, 
that their bair might save them from the 
last mad leap into the swirling river, which 
ends life aud mixory together; bat be bad 
never encountered such a customer as 
Mariel Onslow. 

Every inch a lady— that fact was evident 
in every movement ; in the dainty arrange- 
ment of the black milk dress, sorely worn 
and shabby now, but carefully kept; in 
the fit of the neatly mended gloves and the 
thin boots— relics of better days; but above 
all in the dainty cleanliness and careful 
dressing of the golden hair shaken out of 
its fastenings for bis inepection. It was 
not flaxen lit up into brightness by some 
ennning application, nor red toned into 
yellow by jadicions «xposure and arrange- 
ment; it was golden bair pure and simple, 
aneqgnalled in length, and unsa in 
beanty. He bad bought hair by the sack 
from Germany, aud by the pound from 
jaila and hospitals at home, bat he had 
} mone in bia stock like this; and a whim- 
| ical old lady, a customer, was worrying 
| him terribiy for pataral-looking golden 
hair. She was seventy, and wanted hair 
! 








to look lke seventeen, and was very ill- 
pleased that Mr. Colliver could not provide 
ber with tresses of the same bue as her 
youngest grandchil 1 bair 
| **And is just the color,” he said to 
himself, ax be walked round and round the 
silent figure with the bowed bead and dis- 
hevelled Lair. ‘‘Just the very color! If 
I can make « decent bargain with her, I 
may put a twenty-pound note in my pocket 
by it.” 
** It's very nice, my dear, very nice,” he 
| said to Muri; ** but bair does not fetch 
' much in the warket jast now, you see.” 
Muriel raised her bead, and her sobs 
| ceased. 
| Sbe had passed the Kubicon now, and 
| made the offer, and she was prepared to 
| bargain with him for ber wares. 
| ** Wall it fetch enough to save my bua- 
band’s life?" she asked, almost fiercely. 
**To buy him what he needs 7?” 

** Well, that depends,” Le said. ‘* What 
might you want for it?” 

* Five pounds.” 

** Too mach |” 

** No, it is not. Mrs. Henderson told me 
the value of it. She knows what its worth, 
and she knows you, Mr. Colliver.” 

** You come from her 7” 

“* Yes.” 

“ Any relation *” 

“Ze.” 

“IT thought not.” 

** We are lodging there, my husband and 
L. I was married in her house. She bas 
been very kind to me.” 

* Bat she cannet afford to go without 


say I woald not buy, nor that I would not 
give five pounds ; bat you must let me ex 
amino it firet. I monet bave a strong mag- 
nifying glass, and you must let me ron my 
fingers throngh it to feel its quality. I 
cannot buy goods I may not examine. ' 

* Of course not,” Muriel said, gently. 
** Examine it as you will, Mr. Colliver. it 
ia neither dyed wor bleached ; it is as na- 
ture made it.” 

She sat still, though every pulse was 
tingling with indignant shame, while the 
old man examined ber Lair and tested its 
quality. 

She winced a little as the magnifying 
glass was held over ber head, and she felt 
the old man’s fingers running through her 
long locks. 

‘I will give you the five pounds,” he 
said, after the examination was over; 
“but you must let me have it all. There 
must be no whimpering for pieces to be 
left to look nice—no scenes or fainting 
over your lost treasure when you come un- 
der my shears.” 

“I came prepared to sell it all,” sbe 
said. *' My husband's life is worth more 
te me than my hair, and I have no other 
means.” 

** Very well; then step this way. I can 
cut it off myself, anless you would prefer 
my sending for a hairdresser.” 

‘*No; what does it matter? I should 
prefer no one seeing me but you.” 

** Then step bere. 

He drew a hnge, quaint looking Indian 
screen across the middle of the shop, and 
motioned her behind it. Then be turned 
the key im the door, and cawe to ber side. 

** That is to keep the boys and every one 
else out,” he remarked. ‘* Now, fur the last 
time, you bave quite made up your mind °" 

** Quite.” 

** And I shall not bave you fainting and 
screaming when you see your hair hang- 
ing on my arm?” 

“ie.” 





** Ah, I bave bad women shrieking and 
wishing they were dead when they looked 
into that little glass youder, with the money 
I bad paid them in their bands. I have 
had them fly at me frantically, aud threaten | 
my life in their despair at what they bad | 
done. ” 

‘I am not one of those women,” said | 
Mariel, bitterly. ‘ Be so good as to finish 
the besiness as quickly as you can, and let 
me go." 

Bat sbe turned very pale, and a cold 
chill struck through her a» sbe felt the| 
first touch of the sharp scissors, and saw | 
Mr. Colliver lay e bright gold tress across | 
the end of his black oaken counter. It 

as though a part of herself lay | 
there with an unspoken reproach in every | 
golden thread, and silent tears fell down 
ber pale cheeks. 

“It is for you, dear Jasper,” she mar- 
mared. *‘ Maybe it will prove the saving 
of your precious life. 

The thought nerved ber to sit still, 

b her overtazed nerves made ber 
feel as thongh she could have done 4x | 
Jabez Uolliver told her other women bad | 
done, and sbneked aloud in her self- 
reproach and fright. 

Bhe could feel bow carefully and ten-| 
deriy the old man was doug his work, 
bow gently every lock was lifted and cut | 





her money, and yours being all gone she 
bas sent youto me. Ah, I flatter myself | 
I know my very good friend Mrs. Hender- | 
Seg son better than she knows me. Bat five) 
J ——_ is a lopg price, my dear—a very | 
° { ong price.” 








Ye “If you cannot purchase it, I am wast- | 
ing my time and jours,” said Mariel, | 
somewhat haughty. “I will try else- | 
where.” | 
‘Now, see there,” the old man said, | 
quietly. ‘‘ How basty we are. I did not | 






off, and she thought it was his buriness 
anxiety to make the most of his bargain. 

**He will not leave me an icch,’ she 
said to herself. ‘* He will wake me such 
an object, that I shall not be able to go | 
out. To think that J, Mariel Chisholm, 
should come to this!” 

Bat she was wistaken. Presently the 
clicking scitsors ceased, and she felt the 
man's fingers bary about the back of ber 


head. 


| tal,” she aid, 


| world might not hear. 


| sheet of paper. 
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THE #1 CRET WELL, 


**Now, my dear young lady,” be se‘, 
‘I have taken my goods, Look at your 


self in thia little glass.” ; 
* No,” ebe said, sbivering. ‘' Nu, unto 
Fave 


is no need.” 

** Don't leave it till you get bome. 
the worst at once. The worst is not so 
very bad. If I had shaved your pretty 
head I should not have spoiled yoar beauty.” 

There was something qaite oavalier-like 
in the quaint way in which he beld ap old- 
fashioved mirror to her, and bade her look 
at herself. . 

‘There's nothing to be afraid of,” be 
said, kindly. ‘‘ You have beanty enough 
left to turn the hearts of half the wen in 
London yet.” 

Enough—aye, more; for it was a fair 
vision that met Mariel Onslow 's gaze as 
she tarned her pale face to the glans. 

No qneen-like head, with a thick coronet 
of golden plaits coiled round it, but a 
pale, spirituelle face, with soft, short curls 
clustering around the forehead, and making 
the dreamy eyes look larger than ever. 
A few corla longer than the reat fell at the 
back of the bead, snd a coronet of little 
ringlets covered the top 

Jabez Colliver had done his work care 
fally, and to any chance observer Mariel 
would only bave looked lke a lady who 
preferred to wear ber bair au natarel to 
the monstrosities of Bismarcks or Mar 
guerites 

**You have been very kind— very thought 
“1 do not know how to 
thank you.” 

“There is nothing to thank me for 
You have sold we an article it was worth 
my while to bay. How will you have your 
money? Woald you prefer a note or 
gold 7” 

** Gold, if you please.” 

“Of course, of oonrne. 
convenient Here you are. 
and ten shillings in miver 

‘Shall I give you a receipt ’ 

“No, my dear. Here is my receipt,” 


Gold ia most 
Four ten, 


j and he pointed to the beap of shining bar 


*“Ion't go yet, my 


npon Wwe counter 
I whould like to talk 


dear youny lady. 
you a little.” 

“Big 3” 

“Ob, nooffence. I'm an old man, and 
youre another mans wife; two ruflicient 
reasons in my old-fashioned ideas to pro- 
vent me saying a word to you that all the 
You have behaved 
in a gentle, ladylike way over this, and I 
am interested in you. Sit down bere a 
minute, and talk to me.” 

Mariel did as he bid her. She felt half 
afraid of bim, and everything about him 
seewed so strange that she almost felt as 
though she were in a dream. 

“Well pat thix oat of sight,” he said, 
gathering up the hair, and folding it in a 
* Now, tell me, what is 
your basband ? 

* An artist. 

** A good one? 

** He waa, before 

Bhe stopped abruptly. The thought of 
all that bad passed—of Doris Carlyons 
fatal Lbeanty —and the terrible fiasco at the 
Academy swelled op in her beart, and 
made her voice choke with tears 

** Before what?” be said, kindly. ‘Ke 
lieve me, I don't ask from idle curiosity, 
bat from a wish to belp you. Has be been 
unfortunate in bis chosen profession / 

** He bas been ill, He bas only jast re 
covered from a fever brought on by —" 

** By disappointment! I understand 


| Weeks and months spent over « great | have you been ’ 


work, that becomes at iast like a wana 
own son! in bis love for it; and then the 
ebill of seing it declined—tarned away 
from the Academy doors like rabbish only 


. fit for a street boulre 








“My hasbend’s failare went nigh to| 
kill him.” 
** Aye, I know, child—I know. I don't 





wee och Lhe it Dut l ay eetiat once, 
fnil of hope and fire. The Academy chet 
its doors upon the work of a whole year, 
and made «a broken man of me. The girl 
I loved turned from me and blighted my | 
hopes. I sold the picture for lens than the 

canvas and the frame, and lay down in the | 
common ward of a hospital to die, as I 

thought; bat I didn't. Bomehow life had 
need of we still, and I drifted by degrees | 
into what you see me collector, broker, 

miner, wizard even, as the common people | 
about here think mo, I believe. See how 
I have manndered on shout uyself. I love 
art and artista still for the old times sake, 
and I dabble a good deal in pictares and 
engravings. What is your husband « tame, 
ehild 7" 

** Jasper Onslow’ 

Lal Ile | had 

** Yeu.” 

**T have beard cf him. All the 
of the Acadewy floata to my ears still, I 
thonght--indeed | was told that Mr. On 
slow was ap onmarried man.” 

** He was then. [ree you have heard the 
atory. It wae bia honest love for a wicked 
woman that bronght him tosach «a pasa 
It in over now, and he is wy loving, faith 
fal hasband till death ” 

“IT hope so, my dear, This other wo 
man, he bas forgotten ber, then.” 

**In all that concerns love be has 
thonght ke bad not, I would 

* Wonld what 7" 

** Kall him.’ 

*“Bhe in capable of it.” thonght Jabez 
Colliver to himself, as a flery flesh lit up 
Muriel's large eyes. ** [hope it won t come 
to that, my dear What ia he doing now / 
Has his band juite lost its cunning ¢ 

™ I fear Lau 

“Ia there nothing he can do? 

“He has tried everything he « 
of. He cannot yet teaching, and 
are a drog on the market 

“They are indeed. Would he 
proad to do mere mechanical work, do you 
think arranginy 
tonohing up, and se forth ? 

“I bave not been too proud to do worse 
than that,” she said sadly. “ No, lam oar 
he woald not 

**In he well enough to go ont ?” 

“Ob, yea, thongh be in very weak 

“Then bring bim here to morrow, and 
let bim talk tome. I think [ ean find bin 
something to do that will be of use to me 
and not overtar him. He can pick ap his 
strength and look about him at the same 
time." 

Mariel went back to Mra. Henderson's 
with a new feeling of bope in ber heart 
She felt that the old wan had been in 
earnest in what he seid, and that if Jasper 
were bat strony encuyh to undertake what 
Jabez Colliver could give Lim tw do, a fu 


posmip 


If I 


an think 
ketches 


be tus 


sach ax mounting and 


tare at least secure from starvation was 
opening befure them. 
CHAPTER XL 
A GOOD TiME uUMINe, 
In man'* me ark entre 
Cf ea ccor da@wne trom Leaver 
weit 


It was quite dark when Maric! reached 
Villiers street, and for a minute or two 
ber husband noticed no change in Ler aj 
pearance. 

*“*My darling,” he exclaimed, * where 

** Earning some monty, dear. Ses what 
I have brought damty little sapper, 
Jasper; and more than that, dear, | have 
brought the hope of better things in the 
futare.” 
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* Anhow?’ 

** Employment for yon, if you oan pocket 
your pride enough to take it.” 

** L have none to pooket now, little wife. 
Whatwitr 

** Will you be artist in ordinary in an old 
onrionity shop--a toucher-np of odds and 
endsa mounter of drawings to an old 
man, & cross between a miser aud a «aye 7’ 

* With all my heart. Whore in he to be 
found ?" 

** At Limehoune,” 

** At Limehouse ?” 

at 

* The other side of the world. Doon any 
one live at such a place 7" 

“A good many people I fanoy, jadging 
by the crowds of people L encountered 
Mr. Jabez Colliver does, at any rato. 

** Jabez Colliver 7” 


** You; the person [ apoke of. I've been 
to see him, Mra. Henderson suggested 
that he 


that in, that perhaps be might fod 
monmething for yon to do | got the money 
from him to bay these things with 


“To earnest of my servioes What a 
confiding old party he ninat be 

‘Not exaotly that, dear Now, come 

| clowe to this table, and taste a tit of this 

fowl. Bee, PM cutoff the liver wing for 

you, and here's sone old port wine i 


must net you on your lege ayain soon as 
may be 
‘ 


Mr 


some arrowront 


I ehall be dontbly armed to night 
Henderson 
with wine io it not long after you went 
f her 


slerivtia 


brought te 


Shes a yood hearted 
meer ways, She bitte tact 
ly that you were yone to pot mani 


soul in wprtle 


honey 


Yoo have not been te bh) Dorado and b 
in these few hours, have you 
* T have Leon te see Mr. dabes Colliver 
Mariel sail, swihoyg, thoayh ber lip oa 
vere as ele spoke i the result was 
this 
She laid the pold on the table by her 
hushbanda plate, aud he stared at ber 
ate 7emenut 
*Why, Mariel, what Lave you done for 
thin hie ae i What had you to «el 
thal Cotud bein iL money 
‘My har Ue ae 
* Voor what? 
My bear 
Aud you have wold it 
Ye 
ly we take T your hat, and let 
toe book, Ou, Mariel, bow oould y iow 
mihi your 
* Vory easily, deer You ean tt k how 
Hipbt and comfortable my head f “ th 
out it Why, I declare you look a fright 
ened as | was when that old hh wanted 
me to look at myself in the plac I felt 
sure he bal mace « Lideousdot tof ” 
“He could not do that, dear list mo 
nce 
Muriel took off ber hat, and he rewarded 


the altered head of Lin wife with a lowk of 
sharp pain on bia worn face 

* Tt has been well cut, be said ** bat, 
oh, Muriel dear, your beantifal hair and 
to think that you ehould have done this for 
me. Leannet bear \& think what | have 
brought you to 

“What [ have brought myself to, yon 
tuean, mently loon t be «eo 
worried abont it, Jasper If 1 wever look 
worse than I do now. I shall yet throagh 
the world very well, leon't, dear hasbend, 
or you!!! break my beart 

Por Jasper Ouniow, overcome by bitter 
thoughts, and weak from long illuess«, bed 
bowed bia bead upon hia clasped banda, 
itter tears which are 


ahe said, 


and was weeping the | 


sometimes wrung y grief and despair 
from wanboud « eyes 
* Let him alone, my dear, it will al! 


come right, said Mra, blenderson, who en 


tered at the moment. * Uf course be dont 
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like it--ne man wonld, bat there was no 
harm in what you heve done, and old 
Jaben henn't spoiled your je vd head. 
Don't sit orying there, Mr. Onslow; bat 
look ap and take the world aa you find it, 
Your wife bas opened a way for you, as I 
knew she woald 

With all her kindness to the sick man, 
the old lady did not approve of the utter 
listlonsness to which he seemed to be giv- 
ing way. Had she been dying she would 
have made an effort to stand on her feet 
and get through her day's work, and she 
oobt ant leretand the lethargi tu 
which made it impossible for Jasper Ons 
low to fight against his indolent » 

‘IT thought I might come in,” she said, 
cheertly. *‘ And you needn't blame your 
wife, Mr. Quslow, for what abe's done; I 
put her up to it. I hope you stack out for 
your price, my dear,” 

** Ile didn't haggle mach with me.” 

‘Ah, then you didn't ask half enongh. 
You should have said ten inatead of five” 

**T was thankfal to get what I did, and 
Tam eratefal to you for seading me there. 
Mr. Colliver treated me moat kindly, and 
bas promised to help my basband to some 
hind of employ ment, e@ are to go Ww him 
to-morrow,” 

“TL told you so. Hell drive a hard bar. 
asin, maybe, bat whatever he mays hell 
psy to the minate. Don't you worry your- 
self any more, If Mr, Onalow ia willing 
to work for bim, itll keep the wolf from 
the door till better days come round. Whea 
you ve done giving ue Oaslow hia — 
come down to my room, will you? lvee 
pretty of work to show you.” 

She left the room, and Muriel belped her 
hasband to bed and set the room in order, 
and then went down-stairn, 

‘IT won't be long, dear,” shewaid. “TI 
dont suppose Mra. Henderson will keep 
me. Try to go to sleep.” 

Ile was asleep almost before she reached 
the bottom of the stairs. tHe was tired, 
and his supper and the good wine he had 
swallowed mado him heavy. 

Mra. Henderson looked very grave when 
Mariel entered her little parlor. 








‘I don't want to worry you, my dear,” 


che aaid, “wor te add te gone troghles tn 
any way; bat J think you better go 
away from herd.” 

“Go away’ What do you mean, Mra. 
Henderson? Is it becanse of the money 
we owe you’ I can pay at least, part 
of it, 

* Not a bit of it don't you worry about 
that, but some one has boon here asking 
for your husband that I don't think youd 
oare for him to see,” 

**Anking for Jasper! Who?’ 

“A woman, my dear the woman that 
eaased all the trouble he has gone thron , 

“She! Doris Carlyon / 

‘Vou, thats the name 
left her card. Llore it in 

Mariel took tho glossy, scouted piote 
board, and looke dat it with eyes that bad 
no teare in them, only a ylance of wil! 
hatred and fear 

* Vos, 
woman whe 


my dear e 


she lowly, ‘that i@ t 
near being my bh 
bands murdeross What did she we 


with hin? What did she say to bio 


wall, 


wat #0 


“Lor bless you, my dear, «he did 
noo hin I know « thing of two, and I 
lidn t let her in Irn not bhad nor deaf, 
and Ive heard all about Mine Dorie Car 
lyon, and what she dil) She one as ' 
as iouk, an tan oll lady with her 

“Ah, Mea elles, dear old aunt Weil, 
what d they may 

They asked for Mr Ooslow, and ly 
tended — did owowho they usar anil 
tt ld lady said A youny painter we are 
interested in, tuacde he has «a lady with 
h [aia ann te aber at her, peo heid 

Heaven ? t her for tha aid Mu 
r wariual What dil Dorie Carl 

ter tha 

the sail it never mind thet 
fear ‘a evil bonwned wont ee | 
worda thet fall fro renoh lips de» tt 
either of pood bin the world 

” tell sue | owe ber «heavy de! 
alread t will | old to it aw hited het 
iv all 

° ' ! ' ' aly . ; 
avha Loft f att bid ticot 
here t ‘ aft As font women | 
to seo Me Pushlow, aud, if proomaibie, 
helpt i fupather, | ean tell y 
amd FT told ber - had none bat marriod 
povple in tay house, and she mineat , e 
where if that was the sort of p 
wantod Sle Was Very atwr auteail 
would = ron {Mr thuslow w tay 
hie i *  thatea why | want y t /an 
my dear, for sles tut the fw “ 
to trust a har l u ming an with 

** (dh, me ! i [ an te thank! , 
than I car t ,M Heuderson, ths 
you did not permit her to see Jasper Not 
that he cares for rT am sare he ta pute 
cured of that a! pester bat tl 
of ber would ta recalled #0 much that m 
painful that t would have been ih apai 
I know be woald 

“And « poor feckless, mannder tr’ 
ture he tiust be to let aneh « thir y 
h Mrs Henderson said to herself t 
ebe did not bintes much to Mariel May 
be she wont come back a, i, b ail 
* Perhaps it was only a freak bat mayt 
you d better wo 

“Oh, yos Leouldut stay here with the 
feeliny ‘hat ever f jpon tt tops, 
every riug at ! tiight t hers if 
ahe cowes ava tomorrow ft .. you 
tay euow hes pty froou Mis. Hea 
dle maou 

Kat Mariel 1 ! not have been afraid, 


fiyi L, 


had taken 


fou for a 
' into her 
sow iu an idle 


Doris Carlyon was 
few «days, and she 


bead to Laut up Jasper © 


































roeapent It wae ont of pore malice Khe 
wented to stand face to face with him once 
owe, end eco tf she o old win bim beck 


to ber side with a eord from her evil 


| j \one@ewe 
(deusibly ber mission was one of 
cbvertty. 

‘Terbape be ei! let me belp bin. 
eantie.” abe ssid t Mra Beliew, eho 
consented to sccompany ber, im the bape 
of bearing something of Mor el 

* Pooe girl, I will newer telheve she wert 
siifaily wrong.” the old lady said, Bind'y 

Khe wae too bigh principled for that 

Oar opinions of bigh principles differ 
Mise Carlyen retorted *' 1 dom't call its 
mark of bigh principle to go openly and 
hee with @ man who was pot ber bashen! 
por any manner of relation te ber 1 hog 
you won t talk ebent ber Fo anm vet teter 
ested in ber proceedings 

Toey gained ne tr formation from Mre 
Henderson, aod eh le Mariel wee debating 
the mes! dey im terror ehet te deo they 
were es, er ding beck to the country, tbe 
thought of Jasper Cosiow im Th oree Car 
lyon « hengbty head 
” Fat Mariel « terror ees none the lees be 
couse they did pot retarn directly, Bhe 
knew her boa bands character now ub 
stable as water,” ae the patriarch of old 
aatd of hie eldest born, and she dreaded 
the effect the sight of Dore OCarlyon, oF 
| eey news of ber, might have on bin Ie 
| loved her now with o// hie heart, and would 
es long ae bething came to reuse the old 
fame bat would the love last should he see 
| the woman who had been bie rain, aga 
Weld bie effection stand the teat of sedae 
tive smiles, end witching glances from the 
| eyes that were once all he bell moat deer 
op earth?) Bbhe would not risk it. They 
| would go away at once, and bide then 
| 
| 


aclees in some obecure locality, where snc 
delicate creatares as the woman she feared 
would never intrade 
Their visit to lL. mebouse — on her 
object not a little Jasper awoke the rer! 
morping querolons and discontented after 
| the fashion of indolent invalids = He did 
} pot think it was worth while to go all the 
way to Limebouse after, perbaps, nothing 
| gtall The old fellow might not bave any 
| fit employment for a gentleman when they 
| got there, and Martel had been wrong, 
very wrong, to do what she bad done with 
out hie permission,” A>, in the etyle whieh 
those who have to do with fractions inva 
lide can only to well anderatand 
Hat Mariel smoothed all the dificnitios 
with a few pentic words, assured bin that 
old Jaber Colliver wae a gentleman, in 
spite of his qoeer sarreandings, and per 
| guaded him to dress and yo with ber after 
| great deal of unnecessary and captions 
delay on bie part 
He was somewhat mollificd when be got 





| 
| to Marling Manor, and bis artixtic taste 
| wo pleased at the eppearance of the old 
| man end his surroundings Jaber C olliver 
| treated him bike a yeutloman, notwith 
| standing thet be drove a berd bargain 
Jasper Cuslow accepted bis offer, as what 
| needy man would not, and egreed to give 
his servicers in any way about his art col 
| bection that was mt Bw | and to take entire 
| eharge cf the seme fora weekly stipend of 
| twe pomnds Mr Colliver further stipula 
ted that they should come and take up 
thei quarters close by bim aa soon as ever 


| they con'd conveniently leave Villers 
atreet 
! CHATIEM ME 
attheome 
A mate beet (hinge are hearcet ° 
“* ~s* ' @ tre 
Mena “ 


lo Muriel « great delight, Jasper seemed 
to teke a liking to Jaber Colliver, and to 





| 
| be watiefiedd with the prorpect before bim 
} With retoruing health to the invalid’ had 
come the diesatefied innitability which so 
often attends convalescence, and the 
wretched nervousness born of weakness 
| shiek te eo distressing to ace, no terrible to 
' Year 
| Hut the vieit to Limehouse, and the first 
telk with old Jaber Colliver, seemed to 
trighten bim up, He liked the look and 
| manner of the «ld man, end the joan 
Ad hbowee aod tte stern of rate and 
vaiteatie works of art were a real et joy 
ment to bim 
| Jeboe Colliver 
' menor, ata told them tte history 
bad clung to the old plece, and refured to 
gove it up tn epite of all that the dock com 
} peter and the perochial suthorities could 
de to onet bias trom if 

Ae long as lilive they shan ttonch a 
stupe of it, beseid “end | am not efraid 
of the con mon people interfering wath it 
They Ghink tte baunted and eschew itwith 
awl Neo ote tm the parish would live 
here for a fortare 


to & them all ower the 
how he 


Derhepe that is me well ead Jaeger 
fw you heave much thet om valoat lk 
bere 
lhev were «fa ' a cath, bea 
atilted m etl taba lf « letiee « 
they teibed, where benny mie | 
te things Bete elored away n 
ales ! . Mut the were cmte 
‘ y stored for all that « ' potaf 
any tu « Wa | ervthing ther 
pt they wat te ' ee tro tie 
Dieter. «bere tt pie think 
the i nen wed Matiu Ma tr Lee 
? itp pleces Chat fl te alaont Leiake 
dteem of heres che of the 1 
git put ally eee here inte the 4a 
. end it @euld be sefe and ttasus 
ported 
He pret ed aside a wooden covertng in a 
mer of the towm, and the « » light re 
vealed the open teouth of a @eil 
Ibete « bo water tt tow he rai! 
a om diy etongh, te danny There 
tet be an outlet in tt somewhere “ul 


have never ecaplored it, ard | hope lrhal 
never Lave ocearon It mey serve as a 
strong tea if ever lL ehould have any dread 
of thieves 








“Tt te aneefal place, Mr Oolliwer “anid 
Mariel, shuddering ‘Stat it op, please 
1 feel as thoogh | should fall in else 

* You nervous obild, Jasper said, langh 
mg, end trying te peer down inte the dark 
awe talow “Now, I feel as thongh I 
shoukd Like to get down there, sad see what 
wes at the bottom of it, As you say, Mr 
Oolttwer, tt would make a safe and sure 
Lating place 
} “Ob, dow t, Jesper'” garped Mariel, as 
| she sew bim beard over “You terrify 
| oo” 
| Jaber C olliwer polled him gently back 

“You should not frghtien your wife 
Mr. Goalow, he said, gravely * Bee how 

male abe is’ Bone persons cannot lear to 
lock doen inte depths, of from heights, at 
ell” 

**] cappot,” Marie! said, ber lip trem 
bling stall from fright ‘lem very foolish, 
| know. bat do come sway from bere it 
soome like « place where wuarder might be 
dowe ambeard, arquestioned, undisouver 


=a 

1: ** Bo it might, my dear, ro it might— bas 
been for angbt | know, for the old manor 
* hes rome queer stories atiacbed to it bat 
AM come awsy, Mr Onslow, you and I will 
, 3 look these (things over apotber time 
‘There's plenty to be seen and done ‘nm the 
other part of the bouve” 

He pasbed open «little door as be sp he, 






THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


end they passed throngh « emall passage, 
epperently beilt in the thickness of the 
well 

At the end of It they fonrd themeclves 
lim tbleck davhmees. bet Jeter Oodliver 
pressed @ spring romeeiere, #F 4d @ panel 
flee heck, revealing « red curtein, through 
which the daylight shone 

* Go through, be «sil, and to their in- 
Ctpressitie aston iphment they found them 
acives im the shop te bind the Indian screen, 
ebich stood by the id mans armchair, 

‘Heaven oply knows what that passege 
vee nede for, he seid, ‘I God tt very 
neeful My off bones would sche sadly 
ehough carrying things all throagh the 
long lobby, and ecrose the yard yooder t» 
m) store room Hat the paseege is a seoret 
from the entaide world, remember [have | 
shown it ta pou becease yoo will have to 
use it ebile you are with me 

lowe no one koow of it? ’ 

“Not thet I am aware of I inadver 
tently went oat through the panel one day 
shen some people were in the shop bat 
they were veilors eho hac come with some 
monstrosities to sell, so what bey said or 
did, did not moc matter 

** What did they do! 

* eashed oot 1 to the atreet in terror, 
and swore I hed vanished up the chimney 
in a femme of fre I was mobbed fortwo 
or three days, and had to put myself ander 
the protection of the police It was a very 
uceomfortatle time, Lean tell yon, and I 
heave been very careful since liven my 
old charwoman doesn t know of it 

"Well keep the secret, Mariel wall, 
payly Bhe had taken « strong liking to 
thie queer old man, ‘* We she'at smell 
brimstone when we see saddenly 
vanish, Mr Cuvoilliver 

They went ail over the old bonse, and 
peeped into empty handsomely 
pavelled, which bad once echoed to the 
tread of stately feet, and inte cracked and 
tarnished mirror, which had reflected the 
wicked beauty of the dissclute women of 
the Conrt of the seoond Charles 

Ihey saw qaeer hiding places behind 
shutters, and at the beck of fre plac # 
where banted royalistea bed bidden and 
aeveltered while Cromwell and bis paalm- 
singing batchers songht them with pious | 
curses and bely anathemas 

They looked at grand old fornitare and 
faded bangings Oli thetr minds seemed to 
yo back « centory or two, and to people | 
the place with joatnt Ogures in the array | 
of that olden tine 

‘LT might give you rooms in the old 
honae, Jaber Colliver said, when they bad 
filniahed their inspection, and bad retarned 
to the front of the menor and the basi 
neas of everyday life, but lwont Yoo 
wouldnt bke it and Teboalda't lke it, it 
would put me out of my way to bave any 
lave you any place for your 


you 


rooms, 


one bere 
nelven 

"Of eoure we most take a lodging 
somewhere, Jasper said, with the touch 
me pot air of a rather irritable man, who 
rowenta the slightest interference with bis 
lordly will" Leappose there are lodgings 
to be had about here? 

Well, sea, of a wort, Me. Golliver re | 
plied, with a half senile at the tone; ‘bat | 
dont suppose you will eare to pay about 
a gninea a week for what they call gonteel 


rooms bereabonts which, by the way, in 
clades slowenly serventea, towclent land 
ladies and other abo otnations of half 
that eum fora place vo bie then a rat 
hole with the same aluctha oo ll bave 
to take your chotee in Linehouse live 


pod folke hereabouts live on metlors, aud 
are in the habit of 0 
pickings trdeed 

1 nuppome there 
and tole ratly honest landlacios to be found 
raid Jasper, a little 


ling them very good 
are decent lo gings 
even in Limehouse, 
hangbtily 

‘Dom afraid they 
herd to fled, © Jabes 


lle far to seek, and 
replied, turcing pot 


edly to Marel, who was feeling rather 
ashamed of Jasper for thas showicg him | 
relf in bis worst light to how fatare eu. | 
ployer * What do vou say, my dear, toe 
oouple of eupty roows furpisbed with 
rome of that oad lamber ap yonder, itwil 


fiesben and with a few 
modern necessaries added, youll be tide 
pendent of everybody 

Muriel arrented gratefally 
wondering bow they were to manage fora 
home, for they had to ready money. and 
the bnew bow fatally ctpeneive at ything 
like re epee tatle lodgings wonlid be 

“Tebeoold hike tlvery mach, she began, 
but Jasper inte rropted ber, fretfuly 

"We cannot pat ourselves ander such 


pp conmicerably, 


She bad been 


an obligation to Mr Coiliwer,” he maid 
bor give him eo moueh trouble 
LT ahall bealliged to you, bewsad ‘1 


shall be pledeof a chance to shew «ff the 


old earved cbhatre, atdeo forth Vou must 
let your wife eettle all this with me, Mr 
Onslow. Vou are very far from stro xo end 
a lecty = heal is elaeys the clearest in mat 
ters of thin sont 
lamper ('elow + tteda twrnller 
Wen very ctese ata ns { Mure 
te i ‘ et “ Lis y 
t wil he fret ‘ 
. ' ' a! ‘ ' ' 
’ ? ! ‘ ‘ ! t 
wil pet at tym 
( yu t ‘ 1 
\ te ws teat 1 *, be wan tost 1 
j weit good bomor at lant 
The mi tem pare van fool wa 
Mr ¢ vers private we kten bis pew 
tant but he kiows ehal be wa it 
aici be bee we rit Baw scotia y bor nue Dcvene 
ew thitg She boven bus and be 
+ estes for ber as «a mat Cares for a 


a hotechkeeper, or @ Cateful, patient 


hutse 

Hie wae alvul right Marila deep af 
fecthon oou ob'y @in that muoh return 
from bbe Al first geratitade seemed as 


themeb 1 bed stragthened inte lowe, and 
wonid return all the lowe she bad to g ve 
but be bed never teal y lowed ber, and ut 
eae apparent now. Not that his passion 
fir Doors Carlyon had retarned. be was 
simply tod Merent to ber lie could hear 
her pame unmoved, and wonder at the 
wadness of the old time at Aingoolm, 
when be wonld lay down his life for a word 
from ber lips ora glance from her dark 
eyes 

A week from that time saw Mariel in 
stalied in teu good #2ed rooms to a tag 
ble down beouve bot far from the manor 
The landlady was very glad to get such « 
tenant, for, as she said, pethetioally 

The place was tow tng and lonesome 

looking for moet fi lke, and ber tuts of far 
hitare wes boebere iv them big rooms. 
and people as broaght their oen wanted 
paperting and peaiating done, and she could 
bot efor it 

Hat Jaber ( dliver's big opken bedstead, 
and beavy tables and drawers, suited the 
place very weil, and one crooked little 
window, ot which Murtel ooald sit, over 
looked the room, always fall of life, aod 
altogether the j lace was not any lessaut 
iy Gegrees she gathercd together, as wo 
men will, little tats of Lousebeld adorn 
ment, biigbtened ep ber room etth bright 
colored carpets aod quai t ehiots bacg 
ings, and Led fieers in ber tiny baloouy 
over the ara so that when some montis 
after they bad begun thetr pew life at Lame 
bouse, she lay to ber obam ber trar qutl aod 
happy, with » baly boy by ber aide, it was 





a very pretty bome abe looked apon, and 
calm futare that ley before ber 

dusper seemed to have lost his fretfal 
nee, and to take kindly to bis altered po- 
sition. Mostof bis time was passed with 
Jatez Oolliver in the old menor house, 
(bough pow and thes be woald bring some 
delicate jolt of moonting of repairing bome 
with him, and claim the belp of bie wife « 
lighter heyers 

Ooo day when Mariel was able to be 
about onee more, aud the boy bad grown 
into a stardy fellow of some sit months 
old, & thorough domestic tyrant, Jasper 
came Lastily in, calling ber. 

“Youre wanted over at the shop, Ma- 
reil,” be said 

* Whe wants me!” 

“Mr Colliver; you can help bim oat of 


' a Gs, he maya.” 


“How? 

“Hea bonght a mass of rage that he 
calia old lace, aod be wants it agpnded. | 
told bim I thought you eoald m eit, 
jast go and see, will you. IU mind this 
young shaver till you come back.” 

She went at onoe, and found the old man 
basy over what Jasper had oalled so disre 
apeotfully a heap of rags He told her be 
had a good chance of selling some of it if 
it could be pot in order; and if she ooal:d 
do it be would pay her the fall price for 
lece mending, and sumething over. 

It wae an offer pot to be refased, and 
Muriel carefully examined the lace. It was 
a tangled heap, very much torn, bat she 
hed mended rare and costly lace for Doris 
Carlyon, baving been tanght the art, and 
she resolved to undertake it 

* You mast do it bere,” Jabez Oolliver 
said * Find some ove to mind that young 
vauwpire at home, and sit bere—ait's cheer 
ful enongh 

Muriet agreed, and that very afternoon, 
bending over ber task, she was conscious 
of a shadow falling over her. 

“Lovgaldn t wait till you sent me word 
about the lace, Mr ( slliver,” a voice said, 
‘ao I've even come to * beard the lion in 


hin den, the Drnglas in hia hall,’ ae some | 


poet rays,” and looking ap, ebe foand ber 
self face to face with Loria Carlyon, 
(Te be continued in our neat, Commenced in No, 4) 


—_—— 


THE LOST RUBY: | 1 will not bear another word. 


A Tale of London Life, 


KY A KETIRED BARRISTER, 


When Bond street was the fashionable |™#2 im the fable, and which then stang | ladyship. 


London lounge, before Kegent street was | 


thonght of and George the Fourth was | 
king. there might have been seen a rich! 
en bles wed and highly fashionable family 
oirrieys, stopring at the corner of Bond 
street, from Piccadilly, on accoant of a | 
en iden throng of vebicles which barred the 
way 

In this fashionable carriage were two | 
persons, and no two persons probably | 
could have been found who presented 4 
more remarkable contrast to each other | 


| than these. 


The one was a lady of abont forty years 
of age, abe was of the large style of bu 
mantty, and in ber dress and her eppoint 
menta everything was of the obaracter 
which seemed to challenge obaeervation 
Hier ample dren wan cove red with large 
embroidered fowersin silk) her shawl was 
of a large ard demonstrative pattern ; her 
jewelry, of which she wore » paiofal aban 
dance, waa fearfully massive 

There was, likewise, jast the anapicion 

f rooge upon this strangely extensive 
lady # conutenanoe, aud a certain promi 
neroe of the Tips, and a bold and aunwink 
ing appoaranos about the eyes, proclaimed | 
her to be what might be called a woman o 
nerve and resofation, and one, too, whom 
it would be most dangerous to «fc nd 


Heated, not by her wide tm the carriage, | to open the carriaye door and pash heronot | drawer in his band, in whioh there was 


for this large lady oceapied the whole of 
the back seat, bat muediately opposite to 
her, was a being the very reverse, phys 
cally and deooratively, of the adorned lady, 

Swall and delioate to a degroe — plainly | 
attired, and with no ornaments about ber, 
if we may execpt a small cornelian beart | 
which was attached to a black ribbon that 
spanned ber dehoate throat, sat opposite to 
the lady we have deserihed, a young girl 

A dress that Atted closer up ip the peck | 
than fashion jast then dictated, a plain | 
xray shawl fastened by a black pin, a bou- 
het, from whiok jast straggled one carl of 
the profusion of beautifal bar of that 
olossy brown which ie so characteristic of 
boglish girls, copstituted the only notice 
able ttema of her appearance 

The beauty, both of featare and ex 
pression, of this young lady was vory grout 
indeed It consisted of a good deal of that 
winning gentleness and sensitiveness of 
make asnch rare speci 
wens of bawan nature look hke tender 
flowers, whieh tt woald be profanation to 
») fra 


ekpression whic b 


toneh t rovebly, and whioh loot t 
pile aod deloately fashioned for the world 
Hiat om this Caston the seteitivences of 
the 5 we paitl wae called mere that a 
‘ t and every part of 
t in from her face, leaving it 
hewn itface of white wei 
ihe letcta wer ‘ editer ly 
tothe bawl and she was hing in the 
face of th ther ooenpant of the carriape 
sith suoh an etpression f mecentrated 
mental agony that i onght te heave no wed 
pity even the obdurate heart of the 
person opoowed to sie @ look 
it it did not dose 
tha the face of the elder personage there 
was a look of scorn, of contempt, mingled | 


wiih lightoing lke glances of anger and 
ihe fush the extra flash about ber eyes 
aud forehead showed that what she was 
saying stirred Op the passions that lay very | 
near the surface of ber lewperanent 

In order, however, that the reader may 
be better able to tndivwidaalze these two 
persons in the lithe dialogue that ensued 
between them, we will give them namwes— 
not their own, for one of those persons 
still lives, and, although in bonor, happt } 
ness and respect, it woald pain her to read 
of these family eventa, and to feel thes | 
any ope might point to her as the heroine 
of the tale. | 

The clier lady we wil! then, name Lady | 
Hanton the younger, Matilda Clare. 

Their relative positions, at that time, | 
were those of employed and ea plover, 

Lady Hanton was the wife of General 
Hanton, an old geatloman who had been, 
~ the world said. married whether be 
woud of not, by the bold and extensive 
looking female ta the carriage, some ten | 
years before that day ov which our tale | 
ooOmmebces | 

Matiida (.are was the governess of the | 
two cbildren of the Hantons—a girl and a | 
boy, of the respective ages of eight and 
wa = Toe only vtber meuber of toe Hap- | 
ton famaly with whom we becd bave any- 
thing to do was Gaspard Hanoton, a son of 
the generals by a FPreneh lady, who bad 
been bis first wife | 

Gaeepar! was « cornet in a regiment of 


light oavelry, and was about twenty-ieo | or three more bighly sentimental meetings, 
fat which the ola general will be present. | 


Jeet of age. 


And pow, having premised this much, 
we agein find ourselves at the corner of 
Hiond street, jast as the fashicnable Hanton 
carriage has heen brought to a stand still, 
ood te atl! rocking © and fro on its wide 
and ample «prings, giving a+ it does to the 
two persone ia the inside the appearance 
of making little jerking bows to each other, 
when nothing coald be farther from their 
intentiog than te do so 

This temporery stoppage, bowever, | 
scomed to give Lady Ilantom, a« she was 
called, by virtee of the gemers! being a 
K ©. B, end comaequently a * Sir,” an 
ettra power of vitaperstion: for sbe al- 
most bewled in the face of Matilda Clare 
the following words: ‘ You--yoe-—-you 
peaper!—to think to set yourself up for 
n@oh se oony nest, you miserable, balf-starved 
wretoh ' t do you mean by it?— you 
that are no better —no, pot a bit better than 
a were wenial! You fancy that becaase | 
wive you your board and lodging, and 
twenty pounds « year for teaching the 
clannioa, polite literetare, Frenoh, German, 
peography and mnaic, and #o on, to my | 
two cbildeon, you are going to intrade | 
yourself into each a family as the Hantons.” | 

** Madam 

“Now bold your impertinent tongne, 
do! Dd I not eateh you and Gaspard 
actoally in the school-room together, cor- 
rapting the minds of my children by your | 
love-makings, a» I sappore you will oall 
them? Ob, I hate yoa! Bat you shal! | 
troop — troop, Miss Clare, as soon as your 
quarter is ap—p*rbaps before, Who knows 
what may happen?’ 

Toere wes a strange look npon the face 

land a qniver of the eyes of Lady Hanton 
an che pronounced these last words, which 
sufliventiy betrayed that they had an oc 
| cult meaning 
| The young girl said a few words in reply 
} tu this aconvation, They onght to bave 
| been conclasive, 
** Lady Hanton, yon forgot to add that, 
on the occasiva you allade to, (i eneral Han 
| tun was likewise present 
** Whats that to do with it? You know 
| the old fool will listen to anything. He is 
ja great deal too much amitten with your 
‘baby face himself, I believe; but I will 
pat an end to all this. Now don't agura 
| vate me by any insolence—don't, don't! | 
Be qniet, 
do!" 


| ** Madam!” 

“Now I tell yon I don't want to hear 
‘you. I look npon you as a viper—the | 
viper that wan warmed in the bosom of the 


him. You come into my family, and you | 
are treated like a princess Twenty pounds | 
a year and all found, and then you set your 
oap at my step son, who is only home on | 
leave till bis regiment goos abroad, where | 
he may bo killed, and then his fortane | 
comes to my obildren.” 

**Good heavens!” cried the young girl, 
and she clasped ber hands over her fae. 

“Oh, come, come, that's all very fine 
None of your pretended fine feelings will | 
have apy effect upon me, I can tell you. | 
There, the carriage in going on.” 

** Madam — Lady Hanton !" 

* Hold your tongae!" 

‘Madam, I will not. All that yon say, 
and all that you insinnate, is antrne.' 

* There, there! Give me the lie in my 
own oarriage, do, Toat is what I ought to | 
expeet. Say Lam a liar.” \ 

“No, madam; Dam, as you well know, 
not in the babit of using coarse expres 
sions,” 

‘And yon mean that [am ? 

* You are, Lady Hanton.” 

For a moment or two the ¢ xpression on 
the face of Lidy Hanton was of co mixed | 
a character that it wonld have been diffi | 
oult to define it. Whether the reinlt of her 
thonghts woald be to seize Matilda Clare 
by the throat and yive her a good shaking, or | 


into the road, or to have more respect for | 


{her on aceonnt of her boldness, it was! drawer with the rabies, which be at once 
difficnit to say; and no doubt poor Ma. | slid into the cabinet again, withoat remov- 


tilda sat in some trepidation, in expecta- 
tion that the nonenal spirit abe bad plack. 
ed op might produce a dangerous erplo- 
sion of wrath. 

Bat Matilda Clare had not anffivient ex | 





| perience of snch people as Lady Hanton | ants hea 
| what makes you in «ach a terrible way to 


to know that the more they are defied the 
milder they grow; and se waa qnite sar- | 
prised when her ladyship aaid, in a mach | 
lower tone of voice, “I shell exact from | 
you but one promise, and then you can | 
leave my house | 

The young girl looked inqniringly in the 
face of Lady Han'on, who added, * Toat | 
promise is that you will never so mach as | 
apeak to Gaspard Hautom, my step son, 
eyein 

** And why, madam, should I give snob | 
a pronise t 

** Recanse T tosist npon it.” 

* The reason is not sufficient ” 

* Then von are a bare and--" 

* Hold, wiadam'! I will not sit here and 
have «nok expressions used toward me 
You koow we teo wel to faney that by 
word or look | wou'd make any advances 
to fo any one 

lian r Matildas tears strove bard to come, 
bat she beroioally sappressed them 

‘You know, madam, that it i not my 
natare to bebave in any euch fashion: and 
when Mr Giexpard came to me and tol! me 
tha that 

* Tald you what? 

* That be loved me 

** Oh, he did, did he? 
him ? 

* With all my heart.’ 

Lady Hanton felt strongly inclined, at 
that moment, to attempt to anflocate Ma- 
tilda Clare with one of the cushions of the | 
coach 

** With all my heart,” added the young 
gitl, * bat I told him that, considering 
the disparity of onr fortanes, I would not 
listen to him, and I would not, and then 
he went and fetcbed his father, who com. | 
pletely sanctioned his addresses, and it 
was at that mowent that you arrived, ma- 
dam | 

* And pray, Miss Clare, may I venture | 
to ask what are your intentions /' | 
* They are no secret; I bave expreased | 

| 
| 
| 
| 


And you believed 


them both to the general and Gaspard. I 
said that if in one year from now he would 
come to me, and say that— that—he—he—" 

“Well? Weil?” 

* He loved me still, I would be his; bat | 
I conid no longer stay in bis father's house | 
as governess.” | 

** Oa, that is the nice little arrangement, 
let’ 

** It ia, madam.’ | 

“On! ab! We shall see—we shall seo. | 
Avod pray what do you intend to do when | 
you leave ns?" 

** Taat, madam, I do not feel bound to 
discass with one so unfriendly to me as) 
Lady Hanton.” ‘ ‘ 

“Indeed! Ob! ab! Lece! Ganpard’s | 
reg t goes abroad in about a mont. | 
Yuu will leave as, and be will no more con- 
sent to go without you than withoat bis 
sword. Ah, of coaree! There will be two | 





The general was very rich. | Oa, I cam see it all ; and then there wll be 
The proseut Lady Hanton was the daugb- | some tears, end the whole thing will be | spectable 
ter of a stock broker, of whose cireer and | satisfactorily settled—if—if— Well, well! mean, general; and i beg of you to favor will tell you ail aboat it afterward. Be 


its termination i is beediess Ww say any: | 
thi og. 


Bo be t. Samael! Semael!” 
The front glass of the coach window was | 


| siokening sensation at her heart when Lady | 


| Spon the point of refasing to go into the 


| with Lady Hanton, so she stepped out of 


| nee the jowels. 
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let down, and Lady Haaton called to the 
coach man. 

** You, my lady.” 

“Mr. Nash, the jewellers” 

** Yea, my lady 

Lady Haenton then tarned |» Matilda, 
and, in @ voice Of more friendliness, said, | 
“Very well, Mise Olare; | don't know why | 
I ebould pat myself ont of the wey on ac- 
eoant of you or your efsira, After all, 
what does it matter to me’ 

Matilda Clare only bowed her heed 
gently, and then said, in ber usual quiet 
way, “‘ Then it is anderstood, Lady ian. | 
tom, that at the end of this eurrent quar- | 
| ty will ~> sbont « fortnight, I 

© your service withoet the necessity of | 
farther notice? 

* Oh, quite @o—qnite so! And now I | 
don't want amy changes; and as you have 
been in the habit of coming into the shops | 
with me. come into thia one.” 

Matilda Clare could give herself no 
reason why i: sbonld be so, Int she felt a 


Hanton spoke these words, and she would | 
have given mach to have been permitted to | 
remain in the carriage. She was, indeed, 


shop; bat she hesitated abont such a 
seowing proclamation of ill-will and war 


the carriage after her, and they were met 
by the bows and smiles of Mr. Nash. 

‘What could I bave the pleasure of 
showing to her ladyship? I have some 
beautifal new designs in rings; or wonald 
ber ladyship like to look at a new tray of 
brooohes jast come in?” 

“Mr. Nash,” said Lady Hanton, “ you 
were saying you had some unset jowels 
whieh you could make up in any design.” 

* Oertainly, madam, certainly.” 

** Would a bracelet look well with two 
robies—-that is to say, one on each snap— 
and two turquoises, andtwo yellow ame 
thyste?” 

** Beantifal, beantifal, my lady! a most 
charming assortment of colors. If your 
ladysbip will be so good as to step this 
way, I will do myself the pleasure of show- 
ing you onr anact jewel-drawer.” 

uady Hanton and Matilda Clare were 
condacted to an elegant epartment, where 
no one was waited opon bat by Mr. Nash 
bimeelf; and frow a little mahogany cabinet 
of drawers, one in which there were aboat 
twenty anset jewels was produced. 

Lady Hanton took the little drawer on to 
her lap, and began admiring the jowels. 

** Toia, I think, will do for one,” said her 





exclaimed Mr. 





“A sweet amethyst!” 
Naab 

** Bat I don't see the rubies.” 

“Ab, madam, so valoable a stone we | 
keep separate from all others. ‘They are 
here.” 

Another little drawer from the cabinet 
was produced, ani it sparkled with about 
twelve or thirteen rubies of different sizes 
and qaality. 

Each of these drawers were provided 
with two quilted satin flaps which met in 
the middle, and had to be tarned aside to 


** Beaatifal,” said Lady Hanton. ‘* Well, 
Mr. Nash, I will leave you the selection ; 
bat the bracelet must not cost more than 
two handred poands.” 

* Very good, my lady; it shall not.” 

** Ob, I forgot cmeralds. I want to see | 
some emeralds ” 

** Certainly, my lady.” | 

The jeweller turned to get anotber | 
drawer from the cabinet; and Lady Han. | 
ton, at the same moment tarned over the | 
quilted satin flaps of the raby drawer so 
that the stones were covered op, and then | 
turning to Matilda Clare, she said, * Hold 
this a moment.” 

Matilda, without a thonght, did so, and 
when the jeweller turned round with the 





some emeralda, Matilda handed to him the 


ing the satin quilted covering. 

It was astonishing bow soon after that 
moment Lidy Haoton took her departare 
from Mr. N sbh«#; bat, as she tarned ont 
of the shop, two of the joweller's assiat- 
her say, ‘I cannot imagine 


get home, Miss Ciare.” 

To this, Miss Clare anid something in a 
tone of surprise which they did not cetsch 
Bat it was an expression of wonder that 
Lady Hanton shonld think her in « hurry, 
since snob was pot the case. 

Another moment, and they were in the 
carriage. 

** Home,” said Lady Hanton. 

It was abont six o'clock on the same day, 
and jist after the first dinner bell had rnog 
in the «plendid honse of General Sir Ha. | 
bert Hanton, K. C. B., that a hackney | 





| coach stopped at the door, 


From the hackney coach there alighted a | 
man, who, when he had reached the pave- | 
ment, turned to another person who was 
in the coach, and said, * You stay where | 
you are, Brand, I do hope you will not be 
wanted.” | 

‘All right!” said Brand, who was no 
other than oue of the brothers Brand who | 
were well known Bow street officers of that 
period 

Mr Nash, the jeweller of Bond atreet, 
who was the person that bad cot out of the 
coxeh, now knocked in rather a timid and | 
disturbed sort of way at the door of the 
generals house. | 

**Could he see Lady Hanton’* was the | 
message he came with 

The hall porter shook bis head. 

Mr. Nash looked confused. | 

**T really mast see her,’ be said; ** will | 


| yon take a message, or get a message con 


veyed to ber, that 1 am here? There is my | 
card.’ | 

The hall porter shook his head again, bat 
he called to a footmap : 

** Thomas, do you think yon could see 
Mra. Wrench, and get her to tell ber lady- 
abip that Mr. N ssh wants to see her?" 

homas set his collar right, and then 
glanced at bis calves, and then shook his 
head, from which a slight film of hair 
powder was projected into the atmosphere, 
and then said it was *‘ anpossible.” | 

Then Mr. Nash, look a good deal 
pvler than he had looked before, said, | 
** Bat [ must see her ladyship; and if not 
her ladyshbip, I must see the general.” | 

A little old gentlemen, rather austeady | 
on bis legs, at this moment made his ap- 
pearance from a room on the ground floor, 


| and was aboat to croas the bail, when Mr. 


Nash -iepped forward. 


“General! Sir Hubert. I beg pardon, 
bat —bat—” 

**Eo? what is it? what is it, eh? Ba- 
sine«s, eb? Another time.” 


| own. 


ogees face with surprise, and then he 
eaid — 
** Step this way, them, Mr. Smas>. This 


way. Well, air, pow what is it? 
* General, tals morning, Lady Hanton 
that is, your lady, general y Han- 


toa—" 

- naa could hardly fad breath to speak 
wi 

“ Zeonds, sir, what do mean ?” said 
the general; and he it with sach ve 
hemenee, that it took bim fairly of his 
legs, and he fell inte « chair. 

Tnoen Nash dashed his doubled-up right 
band on to the pslm of bis left and spoke. 

** General, showed Lady Hanton « 
tray of rubies —anect jewels; ne one has 
geen them since; the key of the cabinet 
bes only been in my Larvae + Lay one 
of the finest of the rabies ia valae 
three bandred and fifty pounds.” 

The geveral tried to get up, but one leg 
went one way, and the other another, so 
that he was compelled to sit down’ again, 
as be roared ont— 

“And do you mean, Mr. Squash, to 
come back with your cock-and-bull story of 
a roby, and to insinuate that Lady Hanton 
stole it?” . 

Nash looked bewildered. ° 

**Spoak, sir?’ 

** General, general! I don't know what 
to do—I don't know what to say!" 

‘What is all this?’ said a composed 
voice, at this moment; and, in a gorgeous 
dress of crimson velvet, Lady Hanton 
made ber apposrance. 

** Ob!” said Nash. 

**Ob!”" said the general. 


‘*Madam, I—a— 
** He says you stole a rnby !” blarted out 
the genera!. 


The ronge lay thickly upon the face of 
Lady Hanton, but it was very strange 
that at this moment some shrinking or 
crimping of the skin under it mast have 
taken place, for it began to fall in minute 
particles 

** Good heavens!" exolaimed Lady Han- 
ton; ** what do you mean, Mr. Nash ?” 

** That's it,” said the geueral. 

“What? what?’ 

** His name—I forgot it—thonght it was 
rash.” 

**My lady,” said Nash, “‘the tray of 
rubies—one is —no one bat your 
ladysbip saw them. I have seen a magis- 
trate, and be bas sent an officer with me, 
One raby is gone—one of the best. What 
would you do, my lady, if you were in my 
place? What would you do, genersl? 
What oan I do?” 

Lady Hanton clasped ber hands to- 


| gother 


*CGiracious heaven!” she said, ‘ Toen 
that explains all.” 

** All?” said Nash. 

** All?” said the general, as he made an- 
other attempt to gain his feet, bat they 
flew abont in all sorta of ways. orm 

** Yes in the coach—she said she would 
leave as at the end of the qaarter—that she 
knew a way to live without work. She was 
mad to get home!” 

** Who?” roared the general. 

** Mias Clare.” 

The general was on his feet in a mo- 
ment 

** You—you don't mean—" 

Lady Hanton shook ber head. 

* You don't mean that Matilda Olare 
stole Mr, Smash’s ruby?’ 

** Good gracious, yes!" cried Mr. Nash. 
** 1 begin to see it all now!” 

** You do,” said Lady Hanton. 
saw her with me?” 

** Yea, yes!” 

** You saw her with the tray of rubies in 
her hand?’ 

** Yen, yea!" 

** Did you count them ?” 

**No, not after her—not after she banded 
them to me.” 

‘Some water, general—I feel faint!” 
said Lady Hanton. * Some water!" 

Nash ran ont to the coach at the door, 
and bcckoned Brand, who then came into 
the honae. 

** Bottled it?” said Brand. 

**No—that is, yes! We know all about 
itnow! This way—this way! It's a Miss 
Clare—it's the governess, who has stolen 
the ruby!’ 

Mr. Nash found at this moment a hand 
a upon bis arm, and a mild, quiet voice 
Bal — 

** Will you have the goodness to say that 
eguie, sir, that I may kick you into the 


* You 


It was the young Cornet G who 
spoke, aud who now looked mily into 
= eyes of the jeweller, awaiting his re- 
Pry. 

** No, no!” said Brand, the officer. “* We 
must bave no breach of the peace, young 
gentleman, if you please.” 

** Bat what is awisa ?” 

At this moment the door of the room 
which the jeweller had so recently quitted 
was opened, aud Lady Hanton appeared, 
pretending to lean on the ar of the little 
old general, whose feet weat aboat in a 
very odd way. 


* There!” said Mr. Nash. “Ask her 
ladystip, sir—ask the general, if you 
please |’ 


** Gaspard, my boy,” sald the general, 
‘all these people—all these folks, Gaspard, 
accuse Matilda of robbery. They want to 
say that she stole a raby this morning 
from a shop.” 

““Matilda! She! Matilda!” gasped the 

** Yes,’ said Lady Hanton; * but it is so 
entirely out of the qaestion and impos- 
sible—" 

**Thauk yon, mother,” said Gaspard. 

** That, for ber own sake, I insist apon 
a search being made ia her room. I dare- 
say we shall fiod ber there, and her «x- 
oneration from this ridicalous charge must 
follow.” 

** Bat, my lady,” said Nash, “I thought 
you ——— that she—’ 

” ecline hearing any a ma 
have to say, Mr Nash. cay Poy 
ficer, I see, with you, and ke will do his 
daty. You will take the conseq nences.”" 

“Very well, my lady, I will. Mir. Brand, 
you will search the young lady's room.” 

** Never!" exclaimed the cornet. 

“Yea, my boy, yea Let them!” said 
the general; ‘‘only you and I will go as 
well—we, who neither believe in ber gailt, 
nor in the possibility of it. This way. Mr. 
Conatable—this way, if you please. Lady 
Hapton, will you come?” 

“No; my feelings will not permit me.” 

‘* Very well. This is the way.” 

Matilda Clare occupied a room on the 
second floor, which was exclasively her 
Both the general and Gaspard knew 
the room weil , but they hed neither 
of them ever set foot in it since Matilda 
Clare had ocenpied it; bat now a very few 





* No, general, I must—I beg pardon— 
bat really I mast request one te's con- | 
versation.” 

* What aboat? What aboat ?” | 

**My name w« Nash.” 

** Well well, Mr —a—Dash, what is it?” | 

“General! Genera!” | 


*“* Eur” 

*“Ovuld you oblige me? I am a re | 
apectabie man, sir; Nash, the jeweller, of | 
Bond street—a re maa, sir—I) 


me with ope minutes private audience” | 
The old gentleman looked in Nash's | 


mts sufficed to bring the i 

threshold. =a 

**Come in!” said Matilda, in a cheerfal 

Tne door was opened, and then she 
looked surprised to cee ber visitors. 

**My dear Miss Clare,” said the general, 
“ait down, and let this person ¢xamive 
your room. Ask no qaestions now; we 


ca'm, and 


do not entertain 
t c any appre- 
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Matilda looked ameze’, end the «Mover 
began his search. Mr. Nash stood at the 
door like @ sentinel. The cfloer went 
svetematically to work, ard, in a very low 
cadence, whistled a tune as be <1! so. 

There wae on the dreasing-table a Cbina 
vase, in which Matilda Clare had « ool- 
lection of rose-leaves, which sent oat « 
light pe: fame into the room. 

Brand tarned this little wase upside 
down, and the rose leaves were strewn 
aboot the table. Then, with the utmost 
coolness, be said, ** Here you are!” 

** What ?” oried the general. 

** What ?” shouted the cornet. 

** My ruby!” seid Mr. Nash. 

“That's all,” said Brand; ‘can you 
you swear to it, sir?” 

*T ean.” 

** Then I moat keep obarge of it, if you 
please. Miss Matilda Clare, I think I 
beard was your name; young lady, you are 
my prisoner!" 

Matilda attered a cry of despair, and fell 
into a swoon which looked so like death 
that the cornet called out frantically that 
they had killed her, and was with difticalty 

revented from attacking ash and 
rand. 

Snch, then, was the case as against Ma- 


tilda Clare, who, after two remands, was | 


about to be committed for trial by one of 
the most careful and painstaking magis- 
trates we then bad. 

A Mr. Penderville, a solicitor who was 
enployed by General Sir Habert Hanton 
and his son to defend Miss Ciare, came to 


me with the case, and with great difficulty | 


I bad proonred the remand» at the police- 
court, instead of an immediate committal, 
in the hope that something would tarn up 
to elncidate the mystery in which, to all of 
us, the case was involved. 

It was on a Saturday that the last ap 
pearance at the police-court was to take 
place; and, looking so pale and ghastly 
that it waa terrible to see him [poor Uornet 
Gaspard came with Mr. Penderville to my 


chambers, in order that we might bold a | 


last consultation over the case. 

After a whole bour spent in confabula 
tion, which cawe to nothing, Mr. Peoder 
ville at last spoke in a low voice, saying, 
** From firat to last of this effair we have 


all wanted courage to say what we think. | 
Did | 
Lacy Hanton place the jewel in the obina | be 
vase in Miws Clare's room, after herself | 


It ie my duty, L believe, to say it. 


taking it from the jewellers shop?’ 

** Yea,” said I. 

** Yea,” said Cornet Gaspard; and then 
for the first time in his life he fainted, It 
was from downright exhaustion that he 
pave way; and Lat ones preenred medical 
assistance, era insisted upon hia being 
conveyed home, promising to come to him 
ko soon a9 the ¢xaw ination was over at the 
police office. 

When Mr. Penderville and I were alone, 
we talked the matter over frecly enongb ; 
and although we were both of opinion, 
from all we bad seen and beard, that what 
be bad eaid ¢florced the trae explanation 
of the case, bow were we even to bint 
soch an opinion ? 


What could we co but materially it jare | 
~ ° te ' Bey | looked so itl; and that’s all.” 


the case of Mirw Clare, by what wonld ap 
pear to be an atrocions attempt, withont 
the shadow of a proof, to fix her apparent 
guilt npon another. 

We feltSthat we dared not venture upon 
it, 

Bat was Matilda Clare to be sacrificed ? 
The answer seemed to be yes. 

What conld we do ’ 

We went to the police-office with that 
expression on our lips. ‘The case seemed 
utterly hopeless. 

It was the winter, and the days were 
short. The police-« fice wan elready in 


darkness, and was being lit up when we | 
| ego, so ill that I coald hardly move or 


reached it. 
I epoke to the magistrate about the late- 


ness of the hour. 





THE 


Bat the 
was thet on each of his shoniders the 
young offiver, Gaspard Hanton, had a little 
obild. 

On one, a boy of about eight, on the 
other, a girl some two years his janior, 
but both intelligent-looking ohildren ; and 
the moment, from their elevated position, 
they saw Matilda (are, they called out to 


ins 

** Dear, dear Misa Clare—oh. dear, Misa 
Clare, do you leve us yet? 
dear Miss Clare!” 

** Yea, yee!" said Matilda. ‘‘ God bleas 
1° both! Althongh I am torn from you, 

have learned to love you '” 

** What is the meaning of all this?” raid 
the magistrate. 

** Evidence, sir,” replied Cornet Hanton, 
* evidence, sir, for the prisoner |" 

* Your evidence?” 

“No, sir; the evidence of these two 
little ones, whom I bave carried here from 
their home. I am in time. These chil- 
dren have made a revelation to me which 
they would no doubt repeat bore, for they 
are both the most trathfal children that 
ever lived. It isa most painfal revelation, 
bat the innocent must not suffer for the 
ool - 

“Tam afraid they are too young to be 
sworn,” said the magistrate. 

** Will you question them, sir, on that 


, head? 


“it will be my daty. Rat do you say, 
sir, that both the children are in possession 
of evidence?” 

“KR th, air.” 

** Then let ons be removed to my private 


| room while we «examine the otber.” 


This was dune, and the boy alone was 
left. 
** Now, my little fellow,’ said the way's- 


| trate, ‘‘ what is your name /" 


** Frank Hanton. 

** Tow old are you ?” 

** Bigus.” 

** Do yon know what is meant by taking 
an oath to speak the truth?” 

** Yea, air.” 

“ What does it mean ?” 

**It means that God, who made na all, 
ard is so good to us all, would be grieved 
if we said what waa not trne in His name 
and it would be so wicked to grieve God, 
that Franky could not do it, On, no—no— 
** Who told yon that?” 

** Dear Miss Clare.” 

**T will swear this boy,” said the magia- 
trate, in a tone of voice which showed bow 
mach »ffeoted be was by the simp'e and 
admirable anawer that had been given. 

So the child was sworn; and while 


| Fearcely a breath could be heard in the 


crowde! conrt, be deposed as follows 
“Sissy and I wanted to sterile Miss 
Clare, so we bid in ber room while she was 
cotwiths We hid behind the little 
japan 


‘oil 


most singular thing of all to me. 


We love yon, | 


‘ 


TO STOP BY SIGNAL. 


“What station is thia, Wilson!" 


dew 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


erted 
an old gentieman, looking out of the win- 
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Hia servant, a demare looking man, in by Clazton, Kemsen & Haffelfinger, Phile 
bleck, who had jast got out of a second.  delpbia 


class carriage, touched his hat, and replied, 
“IT don't know, sir; Iil ask the guard. 


Yea, sir, Sloughton station, sir.” 


name on it,” cried the 


teatily. 
to this station ?” 


“There ought to be a board with the 
old geotleman 
‘*Gaerd, why inant there a board 


This is in some reapects the beet of al! 
It proves the wealth 
and versatility, the broad, strong sweep of 


these admirable novels 
porny ane s gevias. In the beginning, 
Leslie Grahame plesses na She is fair anc 

sweet, gentle and lovable; bas apirit and 
| intelligence enongh to play her part weil, 


** So there is, sir, at the other end of the 8nd lead society; hedged about with all 


| platform.” 


* Then, why doesn't the train stop where | ment of all the proprietios herself 
How am Ito know enter into Arthar Tyndale's belief that she | 


people can read it? 
when we get to Pagborongh, Wilson ?" 


in sir —to Wilson, who reenmed his seat. 
The whistle sounded, the train went on. 

At the very next station they came to, 
window again. ** Hi, Wilson!” 
came to bie master, and touched bis hat 
once more. 

**Ia this Pagborongh, Wilson?" 

* No, sir! “Tie is Mach Monkton.” 

** Now, take your seat,” cried the guard ; 
for ovly one passenger had alighted, and 
none bad entered the train. 

At the next station the same scone was 
repeated. 

**Come, air,” oried the guard, who waa 
tired of hearing the old man's voice, 
“don't tronble yourself any more. I'll be 
snre and let you know when you come to 
Pughborongh.” 

“Will you!” oried the old gentleman, 
apparently much gratified. “Upon my 
word, you're very kind. I didn't like to 
ask you, for I know bow much you have 
to do.” 





guard, slamming to the door. 

“Hi, guard!” cries the old gentleman, 

** Yea, sir,” replies the gnard impatiently, 
returning to the carriage door. 

* You're qnite sure, now! you're « 
sare, eh! you won't forget me at | 
borongh ?” 


ag: 


be all right.” 

*And Wilson- where's Wilson? Oh, 
here, Wilson; you wont forget my box, 
Wilken, when we get to Pagborough ?* 

** No, sir,” aays Wilson, scrambling into 
his reat once more 

*Tronblesome old chop tbat,” said the 











goard as he swung himself into bis van, 
“LT mustn't forget him at Paghorongh. 
There's no other passenger for there,” 
Now, Pugborougt was one of those mys 
tertons places that are marked with a cross 
or dagper in Bratshaw, aud if yon snoceed 


creon, and we thonght we beard | in unearthirg a corresponding dagger in | 


Mins Clare coming, bat it was wamwa, and j tome obsenre corner of the page, you will 


we dil not move, and we did not speak; | fi 
and mamma emptied all the rose leonves | set down 


out of Misa Clare's china vase, and put in 


soch a pretty stone, and then the rose | 
and then mamma CERN O 


lonves ou the top of it; 


There was a deep sigh—a romethiny be- 


| tween a sigh and « groan from everybody 


in court, at this terrible revelation, 

**Do you know when that bappened ?” 
asked the magistrate, 

** Yer, it was the day when that naughty 
man came.” 

The man pointed to was Brand, the 
officer. 

“Bat how came this statement to be 
made, now?’ 

Then the cornet stepped forward and 
spoke, 

** Sir, I was taken bome abont two houra 


speak; aud I went to Miss Clare's room to 


| ponder over the terrible fate that seemed 


** Oh, I will take all I bave down on my | to await her, when the two children came 


paper if I sit till ten o'clock !" he replied. 
It war eight o'clock before Matilda Clare 
was brought in and placed at the bar, 
The conrt was still fall of spectators, 


in, and seeing me in tears, the litle girl 
flang ber arms about my neck, and called 
to the boy, saying, ‘Franky, you ree if 


| the pretty stone mamma pat in Miss Clare's 


for they had waited on purpose to see ber. | flower jar is there, and give it to dear Bro- 


It almost broke my heart to lock in her 
sweet face; and yet there was no bitter- 


ther Gaspard; and then he won't cry.’ 


| From that I gathered life and hope, and 


ness there—all was patient snffering; but | qnestioned the children, when I was told 


how pale sbe was! The delicate flower bd 


which, preperly nurtured, and in the run 


bat has been just now deposed 
** Let the otber child be broaght before 


shine of love and gentleness, would have | me,” said the wagistra’e 


bloomed ip beanty, was all bat nipped and | 
| the same 


blighted by the cold hand of unmerited 
perseention. She seemed taking with her 


This was done, and the deposition was 


Then there was an awfal silence in the 


a something of the cold chill of her prison | court fora few momenta, and the magis 


walls. 
I felt certain that ashe wonld soon be re 


leesed from whatever fate waa in store for 
her, if found gnilty, by death. That to | 


another and bigber tribunal than thore on 
earth, where all secrets are known, abe 
wonld only too soon be enabled to appeal 


Tears dimmed my eyes a4 I looked at | 


her. and I was bardly atlo to sper, 

The megistrate locked at me, as he 
said, *‘ Have you anytbirg further to say 
in this care, or any fresh evidence ?” 

I shook my head. 

** The cese for the prosecution, then, is 
complete, I fancy. ‘Ibe clerk will read 
the depositions in full, and the formal re 
mand will take place.” 

* Yonr worship,” said a man, stepping 
forward, looking very palo and ili, “if 
your worship pleasca, I want to say some- 
thing.” 

**Oh, yon are Mr Nash, the proeeentcr ' 

* Yea, your worship; and what I want 


to. aay ia, that if your worship will be so! 'he Court ball to-night, at St 


good as to discharge the prisoner, I dont 
want to prosecnte I don't mind the loss 
of the ruby, even if I can't have it piven 
np to me without a conviction, bat I want 
to let the prisoner go.” 

The magistrate shook bis bead. 

**T eannot do that, Mr. Nasb.” 

* Bat I cernot sleep at nights, «ir, if 
you please, and I pity the poor yourg thing 
from my ‘onl !” 

**Bo do we all, I hope. Yonr feelings 
are creditable to you as a man, but I have 
a public dnty to do bere, into which I dare 
not import my feelings. The prisoner 
stands com—" 


** Hold!” shonted a voice that awakered | 


every echo in the court; and there trode 
into it a man who, at the drat glance, I 
really did not know, so changed was he; 
and yet it was Gaspard Hanton, the young 
cornet. 

When I bad last ecen him he was deadly 
pale, gbestly, week as abstinence and 
ments! suffering could make him; bat 
bow there was a bright flash open bis face 
—a gleam of light from hia eyere—and be 
stood to his foll beight, and bis voice was 


sonorous and clear as be egain spoke ' 


** Hold, bold! Sirs, all, there is evidence 


for Matilda Clare, the innocent prisoner | 


now before you!” 

‘Gaspard, Gaspard!” sbriek« d the young 
girl, *‘ you bave come to save me! bly 
Gaspard! Ob, Heaven, he Las come to 
save me!” 

** I bave—I have!” 


Torrents of tears fell from the eyes of | 


Matilda Clare, and she conid only support 
herself by clinging to the bar before ber. | 
The heart of every one in the crowded | 


court seemed to be tonched, and there waa | line wakes bim shy when he travels ; 


trate rested his head npon his band. 
Locking op, then be aaid in a low voice, 
“The prisoner, Matilda Clare, is din- 
charged withoat the slightest stain opon 
her character.” 
With shrieks and cries of joy, Matilda 


was in another mement resting on the | 
}old gentleman oalmly, “*f intrasted yon 


breast of Cornet Gaspard. 

**T bave now, ‘edded the magistrate, ‘‘a 
paicfoi—a very painfal daty to perform 
It 18 to issce ny warrant forthe eppreben- 


sion of Lady Hanton, on the evidence that | bore’s the box 
Officer, do j the old gentleman, taking frou: hia ser 


has been placed before me, 


year daty. You, Brand, and your brotber, 


, 


can go.” 
The two cfticers left the conrt directly. 
* Ob, this is termble!” said Matilda 
**Can sbe not be saved? Oh, sir,” | to 
me,) “whatoan oe done’ It is so terrible 
to me & mother condemned by her own 
cbhiloren!” 
** Hash!” 
the court together. 


eaid (raspard, as we all left 


James - 
Palace. I have sent ber a slip of peper on 
which I have written the words, * 1. y—all 
is known.’ She cannot bat anderstaud it, 
and will escape 

The cornet was wrong 
did not escape. 


was weiting forber. Many of the laces, 
for fear of crompling their Cresees in the 
conebes, bad gore in the old fashioned #e- 
den chair to the Conrt bail 

Lady Hanton was jost stepping into her | 
ebair, thea, when the officer met ber 

‘You are our prisuver, madaw,’ 
Brand. 

“Ab! for what?’ 

“Stealing a rnby. 

** Take me then ! 

Before they conid prevent ber, she bad 
taken # emal! pial from the bosom of ber 
dress, and swallowed its contents. She 
fell beck im the sedan chair a corp-e. 

It was kept secret for many years from | 
the two obiidren, whet had been the fate 
of their evil-paesioned xud imperious mo- 
ther; so that when they kuew it, time and 
ree~on suftened the pany. 

Gaeepeard Hapton was urited to Matilda 
Clare. He is now an cflicer, high in the 
service; and she ix still, by ber mental 
endowments, the ornament of «# biyh sta- 
tion. 


said 


> 

So It *« now aemerted, says the New 
York Tribone, thet a side window in # 
stable uakes the horses eye weak on that 
side; a window in front burts his eyes by 
the glare; a window behind him makes 
bim squint-eyed; » window on a diagoral 
a“ 


so much excitement, that the magistrate | stable withoat a window makes him blind 


had to rise from bis seat to commend and | 
entreat for order. 





Truly feruiog is @ fearfal and wonderful 


| pureat. 


1* Stops at Pagborongh to take op and 
first-class London passengers 
ouly 

Whether it was tha! the gnard, in bis 
f anxiety to remember, had blanted 
bis facultics, or that some spitefal Pack 
had given hia wits a bewildering shake, | 


| know not, Lut somehow it happened that 


the guard forgot to warn the engine-driver ; 
and when the man looked up from hia par- 
cela, he fonnd, to his dismay, that the 


i train wes flashing along some half-mile 


past the little 4 y= station. 

To sigual to the driver and put on the 
brake, was the work of an instant. The 
train was brought to a stand still, aud then 
slowly backed to the station, amidst the 
fierce denucciations of the through pas- 
nen gera, 

The guard bimaelf was mnch out of tem- 
per, angry with hbimeelf for his forgetfal 
nesa, angry with the old gentleman for 
having yiven him so much trouble. 

** Now, then!" he shonted to the man- 
acrvant, “Sharp! Look after your mas 
ters traps, Here you are, air,” he oried, 
opening the first class carriage. ‘* Here's 
Pagborongh. Now, sir, if yon please!" 

The old gentleman waa asleep, and 
couldn't be ronsed to a tense of the aitoa 
tion for some time. He growled and 
grumbled ; at last, fully roused, he stared 
at the guard with lack-Instre eyer. 

** Pagborough, is it Pogberongh ? Thank 
yon, guard; IT remember. Where's Wilson / 
—Wilson! Wilson! where's my box?" 





| at Pagborongh 


| oalinly openiny 


** Lady Hanton i at | 


| Wilxon 


Lady Hanton 

lhe shipof paper was | 
handed to ber, to be sure, and ehe made | 
ber way at once to her sedan chair, which | 


**Never mind your box, sir—I'il nee to 
the Inggage. Jamp ont quick, please.” 

‘*Jamwp ont!" oried the old gentleman 
‘““jamp oat! Why sbenld I jamp ont? 
Who said anytl ing ebout petting ont?’ 

* What!” cried the gnard, syyrieved to 
the very verge of desperation. * Haven't 
you been bothering about Pagborongh ever 


| ince we left Easton! ' 


* At your own request, guard,” said the 


sith ihe daty of warning me of my arrival 
I should have preferred to 
leave the task to my own servant. Ab! 
Thank you, Wilson,” said 


Vauts hands as all pink box 

* Tee fact said the old gentleman, 
the box, and looking be 
niguly at the excited guard, “that my 
daugbter gave me the most partteniar in 
junetions, ** Mind, papa,’ 
sure you take aycil at Pagboronph, 

The old gentleman could never under 
stand why the carriage door wan dashed to 
with snch terrific violenes, the whistle 
sonnded with such a flencish yell, an 
whirled into his carriage without 
being permitted to take charve onoe morte 
of Lis masters pill-box 


i“ 


she maid, ** be 
' 


—_——-  — 


Marshal Bazaine's Marriage. 

Marrying for love is not always nolacky, 
or discreet either When Marshel Da 
zine wes in Mexico, and at the he ight of 
bis fame, be fellin love with the beantifnl 
and pentie, nt peuutless, Scucrita Penazy 
Pera, wh se culy possemmons were ber own 
chatmaerd virtacs, and a historic heredit 
amwent thet had descended from ber prand 
father, a former presidert of the repablic 
At the time of the marriage the young lady 
was deemel to bave made w# grert catoh im 
@ hosband +0 wealthy and famons But, 
ip the general chapter of vicissitudes, tie 
brings sone curious chatger, as it Law dune 
in this case. Misfortune checkered the 
career of the whilome cor 
and penury and cegradaticn fullowed af 

nepee ard diynity The aflairs of the 
loving pair vere at their lowest ebo; bat 
just at thia janctare —so the genina of re 
mance fixed it, tu yive ap ortbudut denour 


Cescet ing jover, 


ment to this love story in actual life — the 
aunt of Madame Iiizane dies and be 
qneaths to her nutold wealth; apd now the 


erewhile dejected « -focf the fallen marshal 
may egain lift op trr bead among the 
proudest. Sac h is life 

—_—_  -— 

F Owen Browo say: if you ander 
stand dogs, there inn t wach danger from 
them, | Lever saw one that would bite 
we. Dogs, yoa sce, are like wen; if you 
preterd to know them, they are pot sore 
bat you du, aud at least Lelieve that acer 
tain civility 14 doe to the duubt. The fact 
thet you arent efraid of them, tuo, has to 
both dogs and men a convincing, peace- 
making mystery aboat it. 





** We sba'nt be at Pogborongh for this | biw. 
hoar, sir,” cried the guard. ** Come, jamp | &* *ome rade, wild, incalonlable element of 


“It's only my dooty, sir,” says the | 


nite | 


* Oh, no, sir,” said the guard ; * thatll 


the propricties, she is a gracious embodi 


in the relect of her m1 —the one woman for 
We deprecate the coming of Norah 


minchief that will mar the serenity of the 
| life flowing on so smoothly, The represen 
| tations designed to prejadice and so alien 


the old gentloman put his head ont of the | ate Leslie from ber auknown sister, bave 


| that «fect upon the reader's mind. Bat 


Wilson jamped out of bis carriage, and | Norah Desmond comes, aud what do we 


_ woo? 

| A beantifal woman, selfpossessed and 
gracefal to a charm, fall armed alike for 
| friends and enemies, eqaal to all emer 
| gencies, victorions in all social encounters, 
| versatile, olever, bewitobing Cleopatra 
and Portia in one. 
| place at once ax queen of the atery. The 
| Danghter of Bohemia reigus, What abe 
wills to say or do, if pot 


* Wisest, virtaousest, discreeteet, beet, 


ia, at all eventa, what the reader craves to 
hear 
the novel sphere of conventions and for 
malitios, this nutamed, unotamable 

* Daughter of the gods, divinely tal! 

And moet divinely tater) 


Thrown upon ber own resources of mind 
and soul, how completely they anatain ber! 
The stately head but potaca itacif the more 
steadily at each threatened humiliation 
Her trinmphant self-esserticn ives one a 
| tingling sensation of delight — the thrill of 
meeting power where weakuesa might be 
| looked for. Crossing swords with her re 
oreant lover, her part i# played anperbly 
It ina d Moult position weeting ber own 
fiane of two jeare ago, how engaged to 
her sister; bat rbe in eqnalto it) All ber 
| womanly weapons are keen and bright, and 
| ebe uses them with unfailing tact and 


sovereign skill, Gill the very core of the 
| traitor’s falee heart ia reached. Absolutely 

he doubteif Norah ever lovedhim, whether 
j abe was pot playing with bin all the time 
Defeat acd abasement recoil op on himself 
Forsaken, slaude red, scorned? What 
strange delusion had possessed him! This 
royal creatare 


“Rept bet heart serene upon ite throne 


That he had ever reached ita height waa a 
presamptuons dream, ‘Thos the vietory ix 
won, 
with fying colors, mistress of the situa 
tion, And this well-won enpremaoy seemn 
to have a carioas effect upon Arthar ‘Tyn 
dale, showing that the heart of man ia de 
ceitfal above all thing + Bat ut would eporl 
the reader's pleasure to betray the plot, at 
one of ite sobtlest points; end we sboald 
be sorry to mar the reading of ao rare a 
tale ai thisof ** A Danghter of Bohewta 


! 

| —_— i 
FATAL OMENS. 
! 


Not a few old families pride themaecl ven 
apon inheriting certain omens, whereby 
they are warved of death «approach, Some 
lace warned by a meteors light, some by 
| melancholy straing of music floating from 
| the mension to die away in the woods, A 
| mysterious knocking, pever beard at any 
other time, tells the lords of Barwpton that 
lone of their race ia bound for the silent 
land, A stamping by auseen feet on the 
palace floor predic ites » death in the family 
of the ducal house of Modena. A sturgeon 
| forcing ita way up the Trent toward Clif 
| tom Hall, is amigo that the Cliftoos of Not 
tingbemshire will have to pat on mourn 
jing. For some days before the death of the 
| heir of the Breretons, the trank of a tree im 
|} to be seen floating on the lake near the 
j family mansion, ‘Two giant owls pereh 
apon the battlements of Wardour Caatle, 
} when an Arundel last hour hax come. If 
a Devonsbire Oxenham ia about to die, a 
| white breasted bird fluttera over the 
doomed one's bed A local ballad re 
| lates how on the bridal eve of Marraret, 
heiress of the brave aud generous Sir 
Jamon Oxevham, a silver breasted bird 
flow over the wedding guests, just as Sor 
Jamen rove to acknowledye their conyrata 
lations, The neat dey, the Liide fell dead 
at the altar, stabbed by a disoarded lover 





wl ald, | he cohen 
wed 


“Now, marry me, pre 
* Thy tees wit mine 
’ ' 


Poor Margaret, tow gerowms with dentt 
tf do het eet a} 
The pianton bird for ter Inet ores 
lo teart vite wehbe 

Ilowell saw a tombstone in a atone 
entters shop in Fleet street, in in 
seribed with the namedof sandry poreons 
who thereby attested the fact that John 


Oxenham, Mary hia sister, Janes hia won, 
and Biizabeth bia mother, hadeach and all 


died with a white-breastod bird Matte nog 
aliove their beds 
A family of Loch Konze, Arran, kaow 


when one of thesr kin ia atront to die, by 


an tnvimible poper playttw « lanenton the 


hillade When death purposes vietting « 
MeLean of Lochbury, the onweloome 
caller in beralded by the eporitof am tratthe 
lain aneestor rinyity the belin oo bin 
fairy bridle, as he pailops tetce round the 
old homestead Asn role, death announe 


ing phantoms are of the feminine wender 
No Lady Hotland ex, ecta to ebotl, off 
mortal coll oti has ween a shadowy 
counterfeit presentment of hereeif lhe 
Middietonsa of Yorkshire, comen au 
aucient Cath.) ¢ bhuuse, have «a Henecictine 
nut to apprive then of # reduction in the 
number of Middietona, A weeping, moan 
my, Carthy-sprite warte the Starleys of 
the death of a distugnisbed meuter of 
the family. A betry arued irl, called May 
Mouileach, brings the ike sad news to the 
Giraute of Grant, the DS deck au dan, 
otherwise the ghost of the Lil, perforum 
the office fur the (iranta of Moothrenuregs 

aud most old Highiand faumities b saat their 
own familiar whine wailing, 
screaming, and weeping, telia them the 
head of the hogso must miaks room for lin 
ber 


hain 


«hye 


an be 


baLeleo, 


— = 
Sf A polite young Ptiledelphian, while 
in chorch on a recent Sanday morning 
dived down to the bottom of a pew to pick 
op @ parasol which a fair renyhbor bad past 
dropped. He yratbed the parasol, and at 
the same moment raw eu. brotde red 
edge of her pocket handkerchief sticking 
from onder her dress He thonyht he 
would pick that up too, and commenced 
tagging atit. There wan a« flerce « rngule 
fure moment, ard two very red faces ap 
peared in that pew, and the young u an mat 
pondering all throagh the rest of tLe ser 
vice how be ooul! beve mistaken « white 
undershirt for a cambric bandkerchief. 


We 


She steps intu her | 


How royally she deportsa bervelf in| 


the danghter of Bohen ia comes off | 


oT “Did you exeente the instrument 
withont fear or compulsion from your hus 
band?" blandly asked the jadge * Fear’ 
Compalsion? He compel wae! You dont 
know me, jadge ” 

SF liclen Dickens, a dangbter of Charles 
Dickens, is creating qaite an excitement ia 
Kogland from her writings Perhaps 

7 A wan in Ottawa, Mlinois, revently 

| plagged « tooth with oottion saturated in 
| creosote to relieve the pangs of toothache 
He allowed tt somehow to drop ont, ead 
| swallowing it, died of the poison 

€f Kattio Martin, whose parents reside 
at No Yl Somerset strect Newark, went 
to bed very mach exhausted after jumping 

| @ Pope 0) times in anocesion, and the 
| next morning was found dead in bed 
| © In Maryaviile, Cal, the other day, 
Newfoundland dog walted into a market, 
dropped a ten cent piece ont of hia month, 
| and walked off with a whole salmon. Tae | 
butcher says some folk« may oall that dog 
inteligent, bat he thinks that a dog that 
cant distingoish between a ten-cent alice 
jand a @) fish hasnt got even common 
| sonee 
SF Kobert © Whittier, of Littleton, N 
| HL, wat down on « circalar saw, last weok, 
and was divided egainst bimeelf, Aa Ar 
temas Ward would remark, they baried 
| him both tn the same grave 
4D It takes wit goats a month to feed a 
large boa constrictor They are ewallow 
jed whole, the time for each being two 
| hours and twenty minutes, daring which 
the reptile makes terrific «ff srta and dis 
xusting contortions, He then lies in a 
torpid state till his food ta diasolved, when 
he makes known that be ia ready for a: 
other meal 

€@ When King Lanalilo was in bie last 
linens, he sank tuto a trance that waa mia 
| taken for death. His attendants closed his | 
eyes and began to wake preparations for a | 
state faneral, Suddenly the king opened | 
hin eyes and intimated that he woald be 
| obliged if they wonld let him die before | 
borying bim. "The reasonable reqneat wan 

kranted, but the funeral soon took place 
| 4P Some time since, a mirage wan wit. | 


nessed from Vineland. Delaware Hay, /> | 
miles distant, waa distinotly mirrored in 
the sky; sailing vensela and steamships | 
| were plaioly seen and their conreca mark | 
j ed. Even the motion of the waves was 
clearly vimsble, ‘The exhibition lasted dar 
tng the last forty minutes of the after 
| 
| 
} 


hoon, disappearing a the sun dropped ont 
of sight 

€0 * Salen ladies’ now advertise in the 

| hewspapers ** Washer lady,’ * 

epod “lady of all work, 


courses 


obariady, 


$f A wmalicions person maya that cotton | | 


sheets ant newapeper sheets are alike tn 
| the re-peet that a proat many poople lie tn 
ther 

€f Conundram Saidaboy: That chap 
yonder ia my brother, and thin girl ie bis 
sister, yet rhe in no relation of mine An 
awer The boy Ite, 

S@ The tlest shop for the aale of horse 
meat was opened in Pariain tso0. In the | 
following year! USL of there antuala, in 
cluding some donkeys and mules, were | 
} consamed in tse the namber waa! tis. | 
im ise? 6 FS) amdinm sis , of watch | 
100! were asses and 51 mules, In the | 
proviboes the inorease was equally oon. | 
aiderabie. | 

S@ Edwin Forrest's biographer tells as | 
that, every winter, orders were left with | 
the grocer with whom Mr. Forrest dealt, 
to refnee bo poor person wanting credit, | 
aud send the billie to him for settlement, 
Tt was left to the grocer to disoriminate an 
to the recipients of this hoanty, 

Sf In Amenia, N.Y, there in an old 
fashioned hoase, now nearly a oo ntary old, 
| which contaios twenty eight roomea, exclu 

nive of closets, and baa weven brick fire 
| pleces, three ovens and six outade doors, 

47 “iow mnch are theme tearfal bulbs 

by the qaart?’ asked «a matden of a Fal 

| ton Market grooer, the other morning. - He 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
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stared at her a moment as if bewilders !, | 
bat soon recovered bimwelf and bluttt, 
said. “Oh, them inyuns? Twenty oents ' 
SW If there intone time wore than at 
other when a woman ehould be entirely 
alone, it in when a fall line of clothes 
ones down in the mad | 
7 A Siont city hotel baw a black aod 
tan doy that billed a thoneand rata in a 
| month This te a good pad for the dog, 
| bat is hard on the hotel 
S@ A young woman in Geneva, IL, re 


! eoived a yifeoft £100 from ber mother for 
| 

j reading the Mible throngh in win days 

| €£* She don't know enongh to boil 


water,” is the latest eetimate of the cajun 


oity for domentio duties of the girl of the 


periot 
TT Tie Goulden Glole, of Colorado. haw 
enapended on aooonntol the dis ppoarar 


He wan last seen wtandiny 


pallhay 


of the editor 
foder a tree, and some toe were 


on & Pope 


fF Wiitle a youthfal couple were be: 
pane? in wedlock in a wileene a an 
New York. roeentiy, the catiwel rather a 


etator hy wad 
TP wantto kuow 


tontahed « nanwher of my 


denly breaking « with 


whether we are to keep hous on bomrd be 
fore jomny to thin thing Phe judy 
ried the question ontef orter, mud the 
Cereal pr coeded 

Gt the Chtcayoe Tribune catinuates that 


wettuy bon tthe poopleof the La ! 


| Now tit 


will follow in duel, 


| te mm merited mmm deliar 


found that she eou'd repeat thirty of forty 
lines from a book, after hearing it reat 
onhee 

S@ Ilelen Crager, an attractive young 
school teacher, was hissed agsinet her will 
by a condactor on the Chicago and North 
western railront She canesed him te he 
arrested on « charge of assanit and bet- 
tery, and he was Gned and due ‘harged frora 
‘is position. She then went for the rail 
read company, and has jast recovered 
+1 000 damages, the ciroatt coart of Henk 
county, Wie, raling ae a matter of law 
that the compiny wee liable t> the plaintiff 
for damage vooastoned by the erongfal 
act of the oradnotor 


— + 
Animated Machinery. 
theme 


flor teetiew are ilk 
When they ram down we must #ind 
otherwiee they will efop forever, Wheat 
key wlll beet perform thie @ rh af renovation? 
Kaperiones hae shown that It can he sccoup'tehed 


pice 


them ap, 


more rapidiy and certainiy by a coureead HMoerer 
rene Sromech Hivrere than by ang other article 
That ewarching yet harmless agent 
every epring, and tewer 


ot the 


Qi chet the enn 


@ome tu reach 


ak 


and wheel 


oo te ep living machine, The relene? 


nerves are Dreced, the torpid lver be ettered, the 


weak efomach the Alesnbemes! 
howels are foralated, the beet « potit. 
clouded mind be Drightened 
tote bealthy a toe 


le strengthened, 
fe re@terrert 
the tn @heort the wheste 
fneort eyetem te etimualated 


te prt tate every fallle » and phyet 


ration « This te the teetimeny of 


In 
1, living prooteat ite ef-acy may be found, 


theraeanils every city, tows and village af the 


ts 


WARRANTED 


ib 
warranted to « 


ee trohklen Med 
ve Salt Kheam of 
worst kindof Pimple on the face, 


al Diecuvery are 
Petter and th 
Iwo to four bottles are warranted to clear the "7? 
Four to ats 
the worst kind af 
Eryeipetes and Moto hee am wig the hatr, la to ten 
| ee are warrinted to care Mannlog of the Kare 
Right te ten bet. 
« Sorofulogs Sore end 


fom of Molle, Carbunele and Sores 


' i 
witles are warranted te cure 


and Corruptor Manni og t eore. 


ties are warranted te ca 


Swellloge Two to ele bottles are warranted te 


ite Liver Comp atot 


(WONDER TOMERRSELI 
' Rrows, Delaware ¢ >, 1, Maret m, tela 
Tet WON. ieee 

Your Discovery needs ooly a fate trial and @ will 
ho all por feOomenmend It to de ane mare toe When 
| Pwas Altoen Leaugnt cote atel foe twenty ight 
youre Thies Ha perlont wreek of disease, and 
8 the edict and doctors’ bitie heave fan ap at 
' . twee ated Chere hotelred detiare, antl newer 
ary bette | wore, whom ft giv yr ai) leper lane 
mee tbee Ebene ntny tr olwedt 
' Account Hooke and totd tug beter 

vitor fea that it wee toe late to trey forther 
it te wal | war never tome late the went and 
Trraght twee beottl «andl TE fomod tf wae tee pelt te 
very mnet "i ‘1 oT wae trow'vod with ¢ ater 
‘i More Threat, ant wae eloneet entirely dee ” 

wv oant my we wat ae le aecowld & 


© Was constant paln in my head, Now my head 


» My Voloe le clear, and TE thewe 


wold ten thy tthee of pour Dheenwory Tt hee cued 


meet Catarh, Sore Throat, Heart Meenas: “prin 


Nilecton ard Torpid Liver My Liver wae very 
trad My shin wae rough When lt put my band 
on omy bwety it wae ke teh ecalee Now tt le ae 
eracoth and eoft ae hthde In comclasion tow 
any | have been we for thre months, lama 
wonder to myself and frends, Thte be hat an tm 
petiect etatement hall hee tot heen told, 


TNESTER LACKEY 


Yours with ree 


vie afl 


tPimplee, Motehee 


Muferere trom rotula and Serotul 


Why wear yo 


| sn *? Why ‘ nT Ite twilaterd out of 
ye by Liyepepela, Mheaealien and thon tt? Why 
for Syphilt aud Mercurial dleeaee to rot the 
bnew in your lady, or the feet ol pour bones t 
Wiy t re ey bined eae, and eeatter tte 
ey i booyeur we T Avene Cow 
' tw Detmact yr Mattawan rem theme 
‘ ‘ moved shee them cuted the eye'om 
t tt t , ated yor bring to saclety @ he , 
‘ and far tm a prable  mecusler 
‘ " 
tor MOTE PATCHES, PRPOCKEESs 
Avi) TAN ant 1» et fer PREYS 
MorthaNntrires ' TTOON) which le hare 
l= at sfor tle la 
~ “ se ilewe ' 
e M } ~ ! ! ale 
i i Veiuy t 
‘ ivt i . 


PAST ENGR OFF EN te the ony thing 


feed toa we ‘ ftenseumptien « 
Hreucttile Net i" . «aNn- 
NAMEN EN OTE A be le perm ames and 
. al pate ! 7 . Cine batt 
« at ' ' me 

’ a! r % af . 
(mar ‘ ” ! ’ tiie 

t irelay b i ! 
Tapeworm! Tapeworm’ 

K 
' - N ! AL *® 
ant, ed ° ‘,% ‘ sa 


DR. RADWAY’S 
carsaparillian Resalvesi, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 


Staten ~ snnally petting tear 
ried > ’ , vn vetting ' ifve i, 
rio betel = mio Poa THE CURB OF ats 
QM in the Arctic reytonue, when the ther 
motmeter is below seta, permous ah cor CuHMONI IMs» “Mer ‘- F 
Verse more than amitie distant. bir dau 
(Ou meserte that he beard every worlof a CHMON (iidt MATiew ve bisa 
rormon at a distances of two tiles \ 
mother hoa been cistinetly heard talhirs BIDN wy A a AN nM 
to her child, ou mw atill dav, actoom water a 
title wile om) aINTS Wea Kwa 
GF the Iulianapolia News says ti ‘ 
common phrawe “DL thoaght Lowould kill AY¥CTIONS UP K Mise AML T P 
mil? laupitoy beoame a wad reality 
with armen in Claremon recent!y Ile was PURIPIBS THY os 
enye ed on @ conversation with hie wife 
and iaaybiog very Geartily, when wuduenty 
he ead, “Stop you make mn laggy to MSOHTUNING HRA lL Til oF Vs 
much, and falling to the Moor instantly 
expired (LEAM SKIN AND OM VUTIVUL COMP UR LION 
7 Loat wan a nensibleold chap tu lela 
were, whe dying the other day, said Bret RED TW ALT 
“Dont write any poetry abedt me, aud 
don't fool aronnd abont « monunent Bold by Drugyiete, Price §) peur Kote 
ST Among the p chet banckerchiefa tn 
the troneaean of the duchess of bit v °° 
barvh, there ta one that eae ethitited at DR. RADWAY & 
the Varta Exposition of in the Mtaliar 
departa ent It was pore! awed last year PRREPECT Pp! Ht {Ti} " My 7 
tn Italy for |! em) frances by the (zanna, bie uw Vie Oba 
aud wm said to bave cost the ea:tbronlerner 
seven of the beat years of ber life and her rereueniptamelons, clagantiy com wwecuneee 
@! Daorderes of the eucccom wee eu & dheye 
eyr« into the bargain virenage - agg is ; 
@ The fo lowing described anfe! lite . y Sevens Cun pentarde, const pation, 
J aU Yenc, lod yee a | a, Di. 
game wae tudulged in at Atlania troorgta hina ti ‘ 
ever aura + oer bot, aot au 
A party of yonng men dined suaptuonsly aah . ‘ 
ata restanrant, end each Cue tasated on | - . alvieen Werreated 
paying the till, To decide the matter it us Bont & pusitive 
was proposed to blindfold the waiter, and Price ® canis wr bos. Sold hy Drnggista 
the frat one be canyht shoal pay the bill, UK. MADWAY & 00.. 88 Woerres %&., 
Ile basn't caught any of them yet ccla te 
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as? ss . Pmupetic in atvance, © » 
mo we watln te \wenty cunts 0 pons, ond 


the coffee where (be * sll 
ypearty coterribes wl he eet: to 8 copy ee 
Bry rary rotmerig wb oat wh 


| westifa) Premicm Mee Bagreving? 
ball 
cme of Tas Poor (8.04 an! ome of TF 


ome Mecssies e © mw! for 


rem ities! pay the | 
the Chrome oF "mg. OF 
7 \e desired me rahied «a card 
© otrome'y atviee beving thee (brome | 
y were be Teor 
= tere le Brileh North America mest 
remit teenty conte extra, ae we have lo prepay the | 


showld be made, if pomsthie, te | 
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CLYMENA 
1 will be with sou epain at Laster, 
she said te) her friends of the choir and the 
Bands wa hn bidding acdien at brisetmas 
to return | Lee ceetant home It te 


meovel of the family from G and 
from the church tn ehict 
bound op, bat been the trial of ber life 
bhe meat | aeter 
of vernal mjpeg she 
wee wade for ber atone the feetive gar 
lende and shundan! (ower ber taste bad | 
always delighted in arranging ‘The feeling 
of her presence, of ber love, filled the! 
chureb as pever before, thongh all that was | 
wimitde of the biog ming, epirited and lovely 
girl who bed been the life of her seotal | 
oirele, was the merle forme and pallid face 
in thet flower wreethed o fin Aw little as 
the young ever do, bad she dreamed of 
thie in the joyous antiopation of ber epring 
cintt) bet when the ewift nessenger claimed 
her, and the end of earth drew nigh, it was 


ber heart was 





' 
| 
te wit In the seamor 


came, end room | 


ber dying wish te be brought here for 
bortel that in the old familiar place of 
wocokly reunion, the friends she loved 


might gather around ber for « last fare 
a ther grief hallowed with the conse | 
oration of prayer and praine 

It wae o beentifal thenght, and if the 
gene spirit thet had ee yearned to rejoin 
ne @ithin the walle of the church, where ao 
often it bed found bliaefal rest, and planed | 
Me wings ae in heavenly air, if the free! 
apirtt were really present, it toust have felt 
the perfect falfliment of its last cdemtre 
Law and eweet, subdned to the mourning 


neigh = = ese lige nating — The process, however, may be reversed 
_ ~ —-— as a —~ “4 ps “we A wan wastes or spends a thousand dollars 
fom ¥ rt An os ‘ah me M a me | pecclensly by the time be is one or two 

rom the ne ov a unde . ; , 
atx r ebes ane needed, sacred promises, | ancl twenty What ia the effect? If he 
oa on . ‘liivom tall be is seventy, be will be thirty 


onheeded in bourse of joy, bat wl Tots the 


a = ; thirst = eS ’ + < .y, be will have lost the chance of being 
Gieten, Tos Grom To Ree of Me teloves thorty thousand dollars better off than 
pertor lren. Glens with eympathy are the he is 
canara - op ens Ge Te hing Be We then arrive at the penerel troth, that 
singing of the chen, Ge Soeates Ties eves the younger a man is the more valuable 
Safes cunnds the evestest of Lyman money is to bim. We have seen what a 
ae, occas thousand dollars is to a man of twenty 
Ron thongh it he « cress one, vie the making of a fortane, bata 


That raleeth + 

In that very spot she need to stand her 
place wa» alwaye among the singers there 
her living face abone, ber lipe moved to 
the words of that very hymn how i it 
~wanible that she hee vanished forever | 
rom among ue that the places which 
beve known ber shall know her never 
more | 
a food, overwhelming the present 





Natit 


@ill not be deniet There it is, a dread | 
reality eefol, inerplioable, the mystery 
of death It breaks up the fountains of 


the heart, etd almost the sole and moans 
of anoonireliable emotion escape to mar 
the bused repowe Ob, Clymena’ Oly 
mena’ We toh eweel counsel together 
end walked to the house of Giod in com 
pany (ean it be over forever?’ Can it 
be that the etill cold olay lying there in 
eoneate ie all of thee that we shall see in 
this e ori 

Again the pastor, whore ninistrations | 
were wo dear to the departed, speaks in his | 


| 
| 


own peouliar earnest way and now it in) 
of ber last days thet he tells us of the | 
calmness at li eweet serenity with which 
ehe waited fot Lhe thometger, @hoee eure 
«hth tag wee how fur weeks lefore 
** Met thine honee 4 tier, f thon wheat 
De and th ve tang Uroceh the obeam 
tere of ber ! wehket tron there 
1 pore away from earth wee all 1 meant 
fur het to ehter, renewed and glorified, 
avother of the many thansions provided by 
he batlher ve ble fe she had been 

vilg Bercte aid © pame with that be 
vom! the |} ” Ihe wane tem dl fant faith 
aint beeoyatt bope and con qgtering love 
that fie tthe toeneure of be lave ot 
ont. * a % te te ! . wl hes 
out tey ee t eave J Tie 
“a. weapee t wart! war i 
porte teat }.y trial, are realy for the higher 
tee the Master tosy ayy { ‘ 
tamdraccces are dropped the uden of 

u« tract { ys tie x» of 

that foree@ct. sled) the et Gitant soul base 
left, Iving there among the flowers 

Hiew abe love the fowerm They 
wowmns! t her « 3} tewive of warm af 
fects, eo richly siguifoant of treasured 
thoughts and cherished feelings that 1 
trontde seemed t& Ler & mheh te pr 
core abd send them a friendly token 
learing ber heart & salute their frepra:se 
tender ves Prom the etm ple blossom. 


at the wild eod to the splendid spas of 
the tropics gathered in rate commervatorios 
earth, and al) were dear to her for the 
agartt breathing in their beauty 
Very GQtting iM then that thie lavish 
wealth of Gowers should cover with bloom 
end sweetness, the morte! part of ber who 
to be thas brought and reverent\y 
in our midst Very fitting too that our 
pastors words of afectionate commeniors 
than hie *' well dome, good and faithful 
eorvent. sbould float down to her dead 
face over the saintly glory of white lilies set 
tetwoen. Though the ears of clay Lear not, 


H 


the closed eyes see bot, who knows bow 
weer the risen soul may bover, or bow 
quick and been its perce; tion of these lov. 


words and gif! Showered im beaut 
én) postesien the pure white blossoms are 


weil, Thetr radiance transfigures 

Oe lnaipcnlianset ae tuanniten. 
them helps to lift ou 

the precious as 





| forget all about it for the remainder of 
| their lives 


| let it accumulate at compound interest, it 


Old reoollections seep back like | can then, and indeed for years before have 


and without fear, ip gratifying his tastes or 
in doin good. 
Y 


lompetency it in utterly inadequate It 


j thenmsarnd de 
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MY GOCD.YOR-NOTHING. 


Wy een 0 (INGTON MILLE 
| 
W het are vow goewt few, my brewe [itt + mae ’ 
Anwwer Chat eothiom toe me you ome 
’ - ’ + Gogere wf whe eeer 
.* ’ ring tote ae ! - our 
Ali the day tong @ ith peur her ‘¢ 
! all mie blet end f ’ ving 
° gemee whee litthe menkile ca ‘ 
Wher are gees for . swhet It we 
*t arjet the dear itt feet 
ome @ith « patter t mbhon my eret 
Tes merry ovee tf od tretie and gine 
Aet theett teehee teeter op Otte me 
. te heradle preeeing eof! of my face, 
ne me en come the bowing em irere 
Teo reer lipe gers the ehewer a true 
(ecmat to towe poe, mamme geal te love you! 


—_—- 


FREE PLATFORM. 


* Promrerrion,” this week, begs leave to 
pat in the following article Horace 
(ireeley om the effirmative of the 
qaestion. “No Fasxaty ' will have « right 
to reply nest week, or to put ip any article 
thet wishes lo 


ALCOHOLIC LIQUORS. 
BY HOKACE GKREELEY. 


| ALCOMOL DEFINED 


| Aleobol is « peculiar combination of 
Hydrogen, Oxygen, and Carbon. It ie ao 
compound anknown to Natare, but evolved 
by art from certain vegetable substances in 


THE LAW OF ACCUMULATION. (* peculiar stage of dissolation. The first 


Everybody knows that money makes | 
money, bat it is not everybody that pays 
attention to the modus operandi by which | 
this is brought about, and the practical | 
conse vepnces wbiob follow | 

Hehbvolboys are tanght the rale of oom. 
pound interest, bat nine ont of ten of them 





Yet this principle bas more to 
do with the scoumulation of large fortapes 
than any other cause whatever, and it has 
bearings on the increase of wealth and on 
the ratio and a#tyle of expenditare, both 
personal and national, of which the prac 
tieal character cannot be overrated 

We read in a paper a few months ago of 
the death of an eminent London cay italiat, 
who left the enormous fortane of three 
This old gentioman was 
over ninety years of age at the time of his 


| death, and it is pretty evident that he was 


aman of qaiet Labitaand moderate expen. | 
diture, letting bia cepital acenmoulate trom | 
year to year by ite own nataral force. | 
Now, it ts only when it has been in opera 
tien for a long series of consecutive years 
that we see what the force of componnd | 
interest i» For the first few years the 
argmentation is almost in perceptible, bat | 


| when onoe the power of increase has been | 


developed, it goes on at an augmenting | 
ratio, until the results are almost incred 
ible. There can be no doubt that iu the 
cane just mentioned, the wealth accnwa 
jated after the natural duration of life bad 
been reached, was far wore than all the 
seventy years previous 

If money can be invested at eixht por 
cent, and the interest reinvested at the 
eame rate, it will double iteelf in five years 
Allow ten years for this to take place, 
owing to loss of Lime tn reinvesting and 
we reach the remarkable conclusion re 
markable, we mean, to those who have not | 
thenght aboot it that if a man can lay by 
a thousand dollars at one and twenty, and 





will amount to the enormous sam of thirty 
thousand dollars, if he lives to the age of 
seventy, to miaty thonsand at eighty, and 
to a hundred and twenty thonsand at 
pinety. ‘Thin is the secret of the large for 
tunes of the great bankers and cap taliate 
of } urepe, whose mnoney gpoes on aecume 
ating from yeneration to generation, and 
sopments with prodigions rapidity after 
thirty or fifty years have jased on 


thensand dollars poorer for it, or, we will 


thousand dollars to a man of fifty would 
be of comparatively small account 
Suppose a man begine life with eoonoml 
cal babita, and by rigid self denial accomu 
lates two thousand dollars by the time he 
is twenty five. ‘That sam will amount to a 
competency by the time be desires to be 
free from the cares of business, and he 


the pleasure of laying out his money freely 


Hat if be is inclined to gratify hin tastes 
when young, to buy, we will way, etpensive 
furniture, or to mingle freely in society, 
eo that he never saves atall until be is ive 
and forty, what good will two thousand 
dollars do him them It is, of course, 
good in itself, but as the foundation of a 





wonld only ameonnt to thousand 
dollars at miaty five, and not to a compe 
tency UN long after three seore and ton 

The points of the whole matter are 
therefore this Pvery dollar saved in 
youth ts thirty dollar inold ape. every 
hundred dollars spent in foolery or finery 
twenty is three 
throws away of pro 
vision for the time when work must be a 
burden 

let our ve 
his They are 
table ten ptat t a. ta 


eight 


before five and winopely 


ate 


think of 
f 


ung men in brains 


{ eXpored, on entering ©, 
{ nhiutwe 
euoh be eles y Temtele i ime ib 
7 ‘ 

‘ 

{ 


onth ts juick saving dl are 
Th) liy anol by @ time ill come wi 


ale fruit Dh 


leak freextou i 


will bear le,itis 
the time for opet hat 
litur when the vigmeeont is tue 
the Browlecwe « 
wt what pital has been me« 
imlated te sneh ¢ extent that even if 
tlere wt biicode AVilig, Laete be 
farther anuaicty 


—— 


The Child's Own Special Prayer 
litthe formula whiek all 
hoothers teach their children, and which is 
eo eg aiaite In ite simplicity, so tender in 
its trostfolness and so true to our wants, 
that the older children bever grow tired 
of at When onr beads are gray, and our 
eves are closing for the last time on earth 
we will aay, if we oan 


here is one 


and tle cares 


And then wheu we waken we shall be satis 
tied 


It te weid of John Watney Adame that be | 


never went to bed withont repeating this 
little prayer, the firet tanghbt him by hie 
mother ip his early childhood 


Courtship 

In courtahip, the men are supposed to be 

im the active, and the women in the passive 
vaice. Excepbons are recognized as occa 
sionally taking place, bat world potes 
pot a vast multitade of cases in which the 

| lady, though not apparently, is the actaal 
originator of affairs which end in matri. 
| mony. By means which trench not in the 
| least on delicacy by a mere manner, sus 
| ceptitde on challenge of « different inter. 
| pretation abe can dispose the soft heart 
of man to the of an interest in 
her, which be will believe to be of his own 


| originating. It is strange how literatare 
| bas almost overlooked this fact in our so 
| cial life, that it affords such 
_ ercellent for nice delineation 
| of feeling. 


| ing the (irape, the Apple, the berry of 


| March or Gluten, forms one of the bases 
| of certain Grains and Fruita, ia dissolved 


| which, imbibe | by itself, is a most an 


step toward prodacing Alouhol ia the death 
ef the Grain or Fruit destined to yield it. 
When the life of any organic substance is 
deatroyed, that enbatance tends by e law of 
the universe to decay and dissolation. 
More sccurately, with the cessation of 
organic life, the laws of vitality, by which 
the peculiar assimilation of elements form. 


Wheat or Kye, was crected aud sustained, 
now lose their power over this matter, and 
the oppoaite laws of chemical affinity take 
effect upon it, causing its several consti. 
tuentsa to enter into new combinations 
with each other and with other substances 
wherewith they are brought into contact by 
the action of air, water, and otherwise. 
Thos the Nagar, which, in the form of 


in an early stage of the process of decay, 
and, combining with other substances, fer 
ments, or eflervesces, and enters upon the 
stage known as that of |inous Fermenta. 
tion Io thin wtage, Aloohol in produced ; 


over again. The depression, prostration, 
jand pain, came efterward, and could be 
forgotten of referred to some otber cause, 
If the first bold experimenter in Aloobol 
did not choose to repeat the dose, the 
second, the Ofth, or the tenth, was doubt 
lone lens wise. It crept gradually into use 
first, as « medicine or wonderfal elixir, 
capable of curing almost any disease and 
very soon repaid the confidence reposed in 
| it by creating many new disorders and ag- 
wravating those previously known. While 
it may have been medically employed in 
some cases with effect, it has an jnestion 
ably create} « thoasand pains where it 
ever removed one, and cansed wore deaths 
| than all the medicines on earth have post 
| poned or prevented 
NATURE AND) PhOCERS OF STIMULATION 


| Throw « flerce bloodbound into the cage 


| of » young leopard or tiger, and, although | 


neither ever before saw an animal of the 
other « species, each instantly, instinotively, 
recognizes the presence of a deadly foo. 
Lach summons every energy for the immi- 
nent and deadly encounter, places bimaelf 
in his Lest attitude, rallies ali hia strength, 
quickeus his circulation —** bristles up,” aa 
wesay. He is more strongly nerved, reso- 
lute, formidable, pow than be was a minate 
since, precisely because be feels himself 
confronted by an implacable enemy, be- 
fore whom to quail is immediate death. 

So with the use of Aloobol. A man 
swallows @ glass of Alcoholic Spirite—his 
firet. At once, his whole vital economy 
recognizes the presence of an unnatural 
intruder « deadly enemy. The stomach, 
distarbed in all its fanctions, says, ‘* You 
wnat pot atop here—I cannot digest you” — 
and throws it off npon the liver, which re- 
pela it as peremptorily, and thruste it to- 
ward the heart, which with like emphasia 
repels it. It is thus hurried from one to 





* flery, volatile, nearly transparent liquid, | gnother of the vital organs, aud repulsed 


doubted aud deadly potson to mankind, as 
well as to nearly or quite every animal 
constitation. Had Aloohul been originally 
and uniformly produced and imbibed in 
dependently of other flaids, there can be 
he question that it would bave been recog 
nized and shunned as a bane deadly as any 
other vegetable poison. 


AlLAOHGL DILUTED HMIFTORY, 


Hat Aleoho! does not vaturally manifest 


by them all, but the necessity for dis 
posipy of it in pressingly imperative, and 
it is expelled in one way or another— 
pertly through the kidneys, partly through 
the lungs, and partly throrgh the pores of 
the skin. Unless the ontrage be repeated, 
a short time sees the enemy banished ; but 
only through an extraordinary exertion, an 
unnataral activity of all the vital forces. 
The pulke bounds, the blood gallops, the 
heart quickens its movements, and even 





itself independently of other substances. 
The water which forms so large a propor 
tion of the Grape, the Apple, the Peach, 
the Potato, and which must be commingled 
with the (irains in order to produce the 
Vinous Permentation, remains combined 
with the Aloohol after the fermentation 
has produced it. Some amall portions also 
of the other constituents of the original | 
organic substance are held insolation 
or chemical combination by their affial 
ties with the Water, or Aloohol, or both 
nnited Indeed, it was not tl the tenth 
century that Aloohol was separated and 
recognized as a distinet substances by an 
Arabian chemist. Fermentation bad been 


| 


the endangered brain is goaded to an- 
wonted exertion, Of all these exhausting 
efforts, the mind perceives only the im- 
pulse, the exbilaration. The happy neo- 
phyte almost walks on air ke feels richer, 
more generous, and of more copsequence, 
than hitherto he has a proat mind to give 
somebody a fortune The illasive exbala 
tion produced by opium and some otber 


| poisons is Known to be even wore intel 


lectnal and ethereal than that prodaced by 
Aleoholic Liqaors Bat all this elevation 
of rpurnite in not really crerled by the stim 
ulus it 
elation of «pirita borrowed at ruinons 
nsury, and of which payment is sure to be 
demanded to morrow ‘To-morrow comes, 





very generally practised, more or less 
tudely, from a very early ape, and Aloo- 
holio beverages of course produced ; 
whenoe Intoxication just as natarally fol- | 
lowed, how or why seems to have been | 
scarcely considered. tut the Arabian’s | 
discovery induced of blended with the 
art of Distillation, Theneeforward, Aloo- | 
bolic Spirits, more or leas pure, began to | 
find a place in the bottles of the apothe 
eary, and, in minute qnantition, among the | 
physician’ « preseriptions, It was not till | 
the sitteenth century, however, that [ia- 
tilled Liquors began to be commonly used 
ase beverage or stimulant by persons in | 
health. 
DISTILLATION 
Distillation in a more potent process, au 
eer poe on Fermentation, rendering its 
iquid product more flery, acrid, and sti 
mulating. In other words, it is the art of 
reducing the proportion of Water, etc, 
and increasing that of Alcohol in a given 
quantity of the stimulating finid. Of the 
earlier stimulanta, Ale and Porter contain 
bat one-twenty fifth of Aloohol, and Palm 
Wine one twentieth ; Cider, Perry, Elder, 
and some of the milder Grape Wines, 
abont one tenth It can hardly be neces 
sary here to remark that none of these 
contain Aloohol or any principle of In 
toxication antil they have fermented or 
“worked am the cider-makers say, and 
that many, if not most, of the ancient | 
Wines were drank unfermented. That | 
these were known to the Hebrews by a | 
different word from that used to designate 
Alcoholic or Fermented Wines has been 
fully shown by recent critical investiga | 
tions, and the seeming contradiction be 
tween those passages of Scripture which 
mention approvingly and those which se 
verely condemn Wine, is thas shown to be 
no contradiction at all, In the one case, a 
mild, barmless, palatable beverage, ‘which 


FERMENTATION, 





cheereth God and man in the other, a 
Taying mocker,” a heating, corrupt: 
infuriat poisen, Was indicated It 
}whe Lave any douht on this saleye bey 
Himmipate i bey oneniting ‘* Aleobo! t 
Nature and b fects, Dr leew ‘* Ley 
Book of Temperance BE. « Dolavanes 
CONRAN ’ her elaborate treatises 
‘ anil defense of Total Atst 
bt “ \ NE OR PhAND A 
ihe dhflerenc tween Permented 
Disttiiied Loqaer ne purely of degree 
Aleobol, the tntor ting amd po 
juality, is pr sely the same i tl tw 
but there t eanal t tity 
of the Distilled Spirit  Warle the « 
ent biads of Beer contain from one twor 


ty ifth op to one-fourteenth of A 


and the Permented Grape Wines fr ‘ 
tenth to one fonrth, the Distillei | a 
known as Brandy, Ram, Gi et are 


generally a little more than half Aleohol 
Sometimes, they are redneed far below 
this standard by the mtrodnection of Water 
to increase the seller's profite: bnt this is 
very unlikely to diminish their poisonons | 
properties, because the diminution of 
“strength, improperly ao called, most be 
disguised by the infusion of drugs, often 
as potsonous as Aloohbol, and sometimes 
more concentrated. Whisky, for examr!s 
generally commands from $1 to #1) ° 
daty paid) per gation at wholesale in this 
city; yet itis Known that what passes for 
Whisky (and often for Gin, Brandy, and 
Rom as well) in the lowest hannts of dis. | 
sipation among ts, is se concocted and | 
** doctored” as to cost its mannfacturers | 
but adraction of this eum. The vile and | 
balefal ingredients employed to conceal 
| the infasion of so much water as will re | 
duce the cost per gallon to this standard | 
are such as, if fully exposed, would atte? | 
ly ahook oreditality | 


STIMULATION Bow ORDOINATED 

The firet prodaction of Aloobole Li- 
qaids was doubtless accidental —cansed by 
the spontaneous fermentation of (irape 


| to indisputable excess, 


| between the sin 
| Some men steal so moderately and slyly | 


and the demand with it, but the debauched 
fails to attribute the ir 

tolerable exhaustion and depression to its 
real cause. ** When the ligaor was present 


CODRCIOURDESR 


and potent,” it perversely reasons, ** all 
was better than usual; bat, now that it i« 
}gone, [feel horribly.” **'Take more,” 


chimes in a depraved appetite, and the 
connsel ia deferred to. More is taken, 
and momentary relief thereby secured, by 
means which necessitate a still more abject 
prostration on the morrow, which will re 


| juire a still atronger potion to overcon¢ 


t. And thus the blind victim goes on, 
sherishing the adder which daily stings 
him, and fancying he is revived and apbeld 
by that which is constantly depressing and 
destroying him. 

TEMPERATE DRINKERA, 


Hat it is said that very many drink mo- 
derately and guardedly through a long 
course of years, preserving to old - 
sound constitution and vigorous intellest, 
which could not be the case if the natural 
effects of Alcoholic l)rinks were such as 
has been depicted. 

Now, that some men live long in spite 
of moderate drinking no more proves that 
practice safe and healthful than the fact 
that some soldiers who fought through all 
Napoleon's wars are still alive proves fight- 
ing @ vocation conducive to longevity 
That some persist in drinking withont 
drinking immoderately is trne; bat the | 
natural tendency of drinking at all is never- 
theless from less to more, and from more 
‘There are many 
vioes of which the natural, obvious penalty 
is not inflicted on every one who commits 


4 simply so mach vivacity and | 


[May 2, 1874. 





8. army, was stationed at Mackinac, Lake 
Haron, im 1#2°. when Alexis St. Martin, « 
robust Freneb Canadian eighteen years of 
age, was severely woanded in bis side by 
the accidental discharge of a masket within 
a yard of him, whereby of a rib ands 
large portion of his were blown off, 
lacerating one of bis lange and perforating 
bis stomach. His life was nevertheless 
aaved, and the wound was healed bat not 
| closed, the at ob finally f ing a fold 
or overlap, which prevented any exadation 
| of tte contents through that bat did 
| not forbid the introduction or withdrawal 
of nutritive snbetance by way of it; nor 
did such operation occasion any pain. The 
| whole process of digestion was thence ol)- 
| served and experimented upon by Dr. 
Beaumont, just as you may observe the 
working of bees in a glass hive. Dr. Bean. 
mont's book is purely scientific; it has no 





and observations and draws the obvious 
deductions therefrom. St. Martin fre- 
quently drank Alcoholic Liquors, though 

not what is called intemperately ; and this 
i« Dr. Beaumont's statement of the conse- 

| quences of anch drinking observed by 
him ; 

“The mnoons membrane of the stomach 
| was covered with inflammatory and al- 
| Cerous patches , the secretions were vitiat- 
'ed, ana the gastric jaice diminished in 
{ quantity, and of an annetural viscidity ; 
| yet he described himself as perfectly w 

and complained of nothing. Two days 
| subseqnent to this, the inner membrane of 
| the stomach was nousually morbid, the in- 

flammatory appearance more extensive, the 
| spots more livid than uenal. from the sur- 
| face some of them exaded small drops of 
xramons blood ; the ulcerous patches were 
larger and wore numerous; the munoons 
covering thicker than usual, and the gastric 
secretions much more vitiated. The gas- 
tric fluids extracted were mized with a 
large proportion of thick, ropy macna, 
and « considerable maceo-pnrulent dia- 


| 


cane of dysentery, Yet, notwithstanding 
this diseased appearance of the stomach, 
no very essential aberration of its functions 
was manifested. St. Martin complained 
of no symptoms indicating any general de- 
rangement of the system, except an uneasy 
sensation and tenderness at the pit of the 
stomach, and some vertigo, with dimness 
and yellowness of vision on stooping down 
and rising op ayain.” 

Dr Keanmont further remarks that 

** The free use of Ardent Spirits, Wine, 
Beer, or any other iatoxivating liquor, 
when continned for some days, bas in- 
rarially prodaced (hese changes.” 

** The ase of Ardent Spirits « whys pro 
dances disease of the stomach, if porse- 
| ¥« red in,  ete,, ete 

Is there on the face of the earth any 
tangible evidence in contliet with this testi- 
mony’ I know of none. 





| 


A VAKTIN WORD To THE YOUNG 


If the propositions affirmed in this easay 
be true, bow 1) any youth read them and 
yet beoome or continue a drinker of Aleo- 
bolic Liqnors’ Banish, if you oan, all 
thonght of God and His jndgments-—for- 
get or deny your immortality—deride the 
idea oof restricting or qualifying your 
own pratifieation for the sake of kindred, 
friends, oonntry, or rece—regard yourself 
merely ae an animal that bas happened 
here to spurt a boief sanmer, then utterly 
| perish—and still is it not a palpable mia 
j Lthe to drink anything that intoxicates ? 

Why sould it intoxicate, if it be not essen- 
tially a powsous Is there any other sub- 
stance claimed to be innocent and whole- 
some in moderate quantities which drowns 
the reason if the amount taken be in- 
creased? Why seek enjoyment in such a 
perilous and dubious way—a path paved 
with the bones of millions after muiilions 
who bave fallen in parsuing it—when in- 
nocent and healthful pleasures everywhere 
surround and invite you? Lived there 
ever a haman being who regretted at death 
that he had through life refrained from the 
use of stimulating drink ? and how count- 
less the millions who have with reason de- 
plored such use as the primary, fatal mis- 
take of their lives! Surely, from the ra- 
diant heavens above us, the dust once 
quickened beneath us, comes to the atten- 
tive ear a voice which impressively admon- 
ishes, Bre wise waite iris cancer To Day, 


—* 


Hereditary Character. 
The gross lines are legible to the dall ; 
the cabman is a phrenologist so far—he 
looks in your face to see if his shilling is 





them, yet no man doubts the connection 
and the ponishment. | 


that they are never detected by wan, yet | 
no one doubts that stealing is a crime, and | 
that every crime meets its proper panish 


nent That some men drunk liquors yet 

io not die drunkards i4 trae, as it aleo is 

that some halat lrunkards live to old | the 

ege. yelilis none the less true that drink 

tug leads to drankenness, and drunkenness 
hortens life The lawa of the universe 

sre vindicated alike by their asaal conne- 
juenees and the apperent exceptions, 
There may be men who began to drink ope 
lass of lnguer per day forly years ago, 


and whom one ¢ 
batafl so they are exoeptions ton 
wost aniversally vindicated, ard itis safe 
to assume of that a less amonnt of 
self-denial than was requisite to keep their 
allowance duwn to one ylas* per day would 
have preserved them from drinking at all, 
And tf any moderate drinker of forty years 
standing will recallte mind the sabseqnent 
career of the fifteen or twenty associates in 
whose company be began to drink, he will, 
if well informed and candid, admit that 
seven-eighths of them are now dead, and 
that fally three-fourths, whether now liv- 
ing or dead, have been seriously injured 
by drinking 


TEMPERANCE 


waa per day stl sattioes 


law al 


them 


ALoonHOT 


If what bas been said of the nature and 
essential properties of Alcoholic Lojoors 


| be correct, there can be no ench thing as a 


temperate or moderate use of them as beve- 
rages. No man in the enjoyment of health 
and vigor can need sach beverages, nor 
innocently imbibe them, whether in large 
or smal! quantities. The whole controversy 
properly hinges on this question ‘Is 
Alcobol natarally a poison to the human 
constitution?” If the proper answer be 
Yea, then it can never be innocently and 
safely imbibed, except where it 1s medical. 
ly prescribed as an antidote to some still 
more and deadly evil which it is 
to dislodge. If Aloobo!l be nata- 

rally a poison to man, then there can be no 
more temperate and innocent use of it as a 
beverage than ten perate forgery, adaltery, 
or murder. Is Alcohol, then, essentially a 
json? I have already ex my own 


| juice, Milk, or Girain, andar peculiar cir. | conviction, which is that of the advocates 


| cumstances, finally evolving a Gery, trans. of Total Absti lly. 


I can not 





parent fluid. Ten thousand times this | quote one ins bandred : bat I affirm that 


»benomenon may have occurred anpoted 


‘ore some stern necessity of thirst, that the great mass of the scientific and | 


| faimtneas, and destitation, induced some 
one to imbibe cautiously of the 
| im spite of the reluctance and revolt of the 
senses. The effect was immediate and 
palpable—elasticity, energy, courage, in- 
Vigoration—the first pair and the apple 








| no candid, intelligent will deny 


able writers who have age 
act, | treated of the subject concur 
presented. 


in the views bere 
DR. BEAUMONT 's OBSERVATIONS. 


Dr. Wm. Beaumont, surgeon in the U. 


eure. A dome of brow denotes one thing, 
a pot belly another; a sqoint, a pug-nose, 
wats of bair, the pigment of the epider- 
mia, betray character. People seem sheath- 


theory to establish, no party or school to | 
subserve ; it simply details bis experiments | 


WIT AND HUMOR. 


A BADLY SOLD Hl NTER. 

A well-known singer and sporting gentle 
man in Philadelphia, « favorite with the 
Germans, is the possessor of « very fine 
cate gan, and is very proad of his marks. 
ma p therewith, One day be was out 
in the neighborhood of Fairmount Park 
shooting birds and whatever light game 
came in bis way, when a rongb-loo 
farmer sauntered ap to where he was stan 
ing, and began to eye bis curious gan, hav- 
ing probably never seen one before. 

** Well, what do you think of it?” asked 
the owner. 

* Think on it! 
of a gun, any bow. 


Wal, it's « curious kind 
Putty good at shoot- 
ing?” he asked, roaching still nearer. 

** Pirst-rate ; ing better. 

* Don't look so.” mused the ewain. 

** Ob, you can't always tell ly the look of 
abe is at catching mice.” 
ve you can hit my hat at 
forty yards.” 

“Do you wish totry it?” asked the 
sport, thinking be would have a little fan 
with the countryman 

“Tl bet you can't bit my bat if I hang it 
on yonder tree,” said be, pointing to a tree 
two or three rods away 

* What will you bet ?” 

“TU bet you five collars,” said the coun- 
tryman. 

“Done. Pat up your money.” 

“I'm your man, an’ here's my money,” 
said be, promptly producing a five-dollar 
bill and handing it to me to cover the one 
my friend had jast placed in my bands. 





* All right; now go and hang ap yotr 
bat.” 
** Tl) do it,” said he, starting for the tree. 


| + Mind, now, I'm to bang it on the tree.” 


** Yea, yes, we understand,” was the im- 
patient reply, for my friend not only wish- 
ed to win the wager, bat to unfit that hat 
for farther use. 

Bat jast imagine our surprise when the 


charge, slightly tinged with blood, resem- | °° tryman took off bis hat and bung it on 
bling discharges from the bowels in some | Ye back side of the tree, out of sight. 


** What are you doing ?" 

** Blaze away.’ 

** Bat I can't see the hat.” 

“I don't care. I didn't say nothing 
‘boat you seein’ it. I agreed to hang it on 
this tree. Now fire away, an'if you can 
hit it the money is your'n.” 

**Bold by a durned countryman!” ex- 
claimed my friend, turning away in dis- 
gust, while | banded over the lost wager. 

It is needless to say that bis acxoaint- 
ances bad many a good langh at bis ex- 
pense after that. 


KANSAS CITY'S COLORED LAWYER, 

The bar of Kansas Oity is aconsed of 
jealousy of ‘‘Jadge” Crowder, colored. 
He appeared for the defence in a case in 
the Criminal Court of Kansas City, and 
this is the way be was treato:d 

**Who are you, sir?’ said Judge Ewing. 

**Me, sab’ Ise Jedye Crowder, de 
former Jastixa ob de Leace ob Winedot, 
I pears for de feudant in dis case, I would 
mobe de court to tinya dis soot for de next 
term ob dis court, case iso not had sklu- 
sive meditation ob de status as it fers to 
my klint; secondly, Ise not deferently 
satixfied in my own conshence wedder 
my klint is menable in de cognizants ob 
de ordinances as plied to stealin’ lard, 
wich aw a question I ‘pose to argufy on 
wen de case etaus on trial. Yer honor 
will cede de piut made in daction ob dis 
yor case ob Fritzes, aud gib me more time 
to tamine de thorities on de subjec.” 

‘*Are you daly authorized w practice 
before this court, sir?’ 

** Jedge, I tell ye jes how tis. Ise ben a 
jedge like Paton and I fally preciates de 
dignity ob de sition. Ise ben practisin in 
de cort ob my steemed fren, Jedge Porter, 
de ‘oorder, and hab de honor ob makina 
many pints fore dat spectable cort." 

‘I am sorry,” replied Jadge Ewing, 
remorselesaly, ** bat I cannot permit you to 
plead in this court until you have been 
daly admitted to the bar.” 

** Bat, yer Honor, I peels de decision ob 
de cort. Ise posted on de thorities in dis 
yer case, and I mands justiss for de black 
man as de white. I gibs notis dat dis case 
is peeled.” 

You can do as you please, Mr. Crow- 
der. Judge Sawyer is in the city, you can 
appeal to him.” 

udge Sawyer appointed a committee of 
examination, in whose hands the candida‘e 
remained at last advices.-- Haechange /’aper. 


A TRUSTFUL FAMILY CIRCLE, 
We hear a good story of a man who 
went to the frontier to see a friend. The 
family consisted of the hasband and his two 





Krown sons, The good old lady was the only 


| one of the family who did not take some 


ed in their tough organization, Ask Spnrz- | of the “ Ob, be joyfal.” Sitting by the fire 
heim, ask the doctors, ask Duetelet if | # few minutes, the old man tipped him a 
temperaments decide nothing, or if there | wink, and the visitor followed Lim out. 


Read 
medical books of the 
ents, and von will think you 
thonghis which vou 


be anything they do pot decide? 
Gescrption in 
four temperan 
are reading your ow! 


had not yet told. Find the part whieh 
black eyes and bine eves play severally in 
the company How shall & man csecape 
from his anveestors, or draw off from his 
veins the black drop which te drew from 


his fathers or mothers life’ It often ap 
pears ina family as if ail the qualities of 
the progenitors were potted in several jars 
some raling quality in each 
daughter of the hoase—and sometimes 
the aumised temperament, the rauk, un- 
mitigated elixir, the family vice, i drawn 
of into a separate individeal, and the 
‘thers are proportionately relieved. We 
sometimes see a change of expression in 
our companion, and say bis father or his 
mother comes to the windows of bis eyea, 
and sometimes a remote relative. In dif- 
ferent bours a man representa each of 
several of bis ancestors, as if there were 
j seven or eight of us rolled up in each 
‘man's skin —seven or eight ancestors at 
| least-—and they constitute the variety of 
| notes for that pew piece of music which 
bis life is. At the corner of the street you 
read the possibility of each passenger in 
| the facial angle, in the complexion, in the 
| depth of his eye His parentage deter- 

| mines it Emerwn 

oo - 
Mural Tablet. 

A tablet has been placed in the eastern 
| wall of the building at Sixth and Chestnot 
| streets, now used by the Highway Depart- 
| ment as their office. It is apparentiy of 
| alate, and bas inscribed on it in gilt letters 
| the foliowing — 

** In this Building 


son or 


mal 
j The First Senate 
! and 
| The First House of Representatives 
of the 
' ( nited States 
' of America. 


was 
| Marceb 4th, 1793, 
j and closed bis career when 


| inaugurated the 
’ of the United 
' Marob 4th, 177.” 


jand walked off, ib 





| 
| 
| 
| 


Stopping by a tree, he took out a long- 
necked bottie, rewarking 

** T have to keep it hid, for the boys may 
get to drinking, aud the old woman would 
raise the deuce. 

Soon Tom, the elder son, asked the visi- 
tor ont to see the colt, and, taking him be- 
hind the barn, pulled oat « flask, remark- 
Ing 

I have to keep this hid, for the old 
man will get druuk, and the deuce is to 
pay, and they both took a drink and re- 
tarned 

Soun Bob stepped on the visitor's toe 
visitor following. As 
they reached the pig-pen, Bob drew ont a 
good-sized bottle, remarking 

* You know the old wan and Tow will 
get drunk, ar i I have to Lide this. 

The visitor oonciuded he could not 
drink confidentially with the whole family, 
and started for home. 


TW INSCRIPTIONS, 
Tho Northern Border says that a grave- 
yard wear Bangor has a monament with 
the foliowing inscriptions, the first verse 
of which was written by the wife before 
ber death, and the second by the husband 
after be bad married again : — 
Weep not for me, my dearest dear, 
1 am not dead, but aleeping here ; 
Kepent, my love, before you die, 
For you must come and sleep with 1.” 
“I will not weep, my dearest life, 
For | have got another wife ; 
| cannot come and sleep with Lhee 


For I must go and sleep with she." 


A CHANGE OF BASE. _ 

An exchange says :—A ve son- 
in-law while relating ‘the old, old story” 
to his charmer at the old folks’ home, last 
evening, sat down on a bent pin, which 
had been placed in position by the p: » 


tive brother in-law. He sp about 
feet in the air, and while co down was 
heard to whisper softly, “I think it is 


cooler near the window, love.” His smile 
was sweet, bat sad. 
Crsromes. —** I ea: ’ tailor, these ts 
don't at.” - 
Tattoa.—‘ They don't, eh ?” 
Ovstomza.—‘‘No; my wife wants to 
know why you can't make them fit like 
—— Make mea pair now as neat as 
Taito. —** Well, then give me Jones's 
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THE FLOWERS OF NIGHT. 


BY SAMLEL LEVER 
I re le an levllan tree, they aay, 
VV howe tim ower ay le th 
Concealing thee from t- ] may 


The beauties |'t anfotds af ni wht 
hbo many 8 Urough! may hidden . 
™ sighe up Lreailbed day may be, 
wr , treety, Neath the starry «ky, 
In seoret faith I give tot 
lhe hove the. etraye 
Throgg) picaeere ® ways, 
Ie 1 the fowere that love the light; 
Tat howe that’. deep, 
And taith will keep, 
Ie like the Gower that bigomes at night 


Then do not Mame my careless miet 
Amid thie word of maskers gay, 
1 woold sot let my hear! be seen 
1 wear o mack af weil a Loewy. 
Ab, who would wish the gay should amile 
At passion too refined for them * 
And therefore T with Diamelos® guile 
Coneces! withm my heart (be gem 
The lowe Usat strays 
Through pleasure * ways, 
Ie ke the flowers that love the NHeht; 
Hut love that « deep, 
Aud taith wil keep, 
Is like the flower that bloom at night. 


—_— 


EAST LYNNE; 


OR, 
THE ELOPEMENT. 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
ALONE FOR EVERMORE. 

A surprise awaited Lady Isabel Vane. It 
was on a windy day in the following March 
that a traveller arrived at Grenoble, and 
ingaired bis way of a porter, to the beat 
botel in the place, bis French being sach 
as only an Englishman can prodnee. 

** Hotel? Let's see,” returned the man, 
politely, bat with native indifference, 
**there are two hotels, nearly contignous 
to each other, and mopsieur would find 
himself comfortable at either. There is 
the Trois Daaphins, and there is the Am- 
bassadeurs.” 

** Monsieur” chose, baphazard, the Hotel 
des An. bassadenrs, and was conducted to 
it. Shortly after his arrival there, he in- 
yoired bis road to the Place Grenette, and 
was cflered to be shown, but be preferred 
that it should be described to him, and to 
go aloue. The Place wan found, and he 
thence turned to the apartments of Lady 
Isabel Vane. 

Lady Isabel was sitting where you saw 
ber the previous December—-in the precixe 
spot —courting the warmth of the fire, and, 
it seemed, courting the sparks also, for 
they appeared as fond of her as formerly. 
The marvel was, bow she had escaped 
accidental combustion; bat there she 
was yet, and her clothes likewise. You 
might think but a night bad passed, when 
you looked at the room, for it wore pre- 
cisely the same aspect now as then; every- 
thing wax the same, even to the childs 
cradle in the remote corner, partially hid- 
den by the bed-cartains, and the sleeping 
child in ut. Lady Isabel's progress toward 
recovery was remarkably lingering, as is 
frequently the case when mind and body 
are both diseased. She was so sitting 
when Sasanne entered the room, and said 
that a‘ Monsieur Anglais” had arrived in 
the town to see her, and was waiting 
below, in the saloon. 

Lady Isabel was startled. 
gentieman——to see her! 

English for certain, was Susanne’s an- 
ewer, for sbe had difticalty to comprehend 
hia French. 

Who could be desirous to see her? one 
out of the world and forgotten! ‘ Su- 
sanne,” she oried aloud, a thought striking 
her, ** it is never Sir Fran—it is not mon- 
sieur!" 

**Not in the least like monsieur,” com- 
placently answered Susanne. ‘It was a 
tall, brave English gentleman, proud and 
noble, looking like a prince.” 

Every pulse within Lady Isabel's body 
throbbed rebelliously : ber heart bounded 
till it was like to burst her side, and she 
turned sick with excitement. 

**Tall, brave, noble!" could that de- 
scription apply to any but Mr. Carlyle! 
Strange that so unnataral an idea should 
have occarred to her; it could not have 
done so in a calmer moment. She rose, 
tottered across the chamber, and p' 
to descend. Susanne’s tongue was let 
loose at the proceeding. 

Was miladi out of her senses’ To at- 
tempt going down-stairs would be a pretty 
ending, for she'd sarely fall by the way. 
Miladi knew that the bottom step was of 
lead, and that no head could pitch down 
upon that, without never being a head any 
more, except in the hospitals. Let miladi 
sit still in her place, and she'd bring the 
mousieur op. What did it signify’ He 
was not a young petit maitre, to quiz 
things; he was fifty, if he was « day; bis 
bair already turned to a fine gray. 

This set the question, touching Mr. Car- 
lyle, at rest, and ber heart stilled again. 
The next moment sbe was inwardly langh- 
ing in her bitter mockery at her insensate 
folly. Mr Carlyle come to see ber! Her! 
Francs Levison might be sending over 
howe manof basiness, regarding the money 
question, was ber next thought; if so, she 
should certainly refuse to see him 


An English 


| marriage ! 


| 


| 





denly proposed for ber young sister. I 
know nothing of the details myself; it is 
not likely; and I beard nothing until one 
evening at the clab I eaw the announce- 
ment of the marriage for the following day 
at St. George's I was at the church the 
next morning before he was.” 

**Not to stop it! not to intercept the 
- breathlessly uttered Lady Isa 
e 

* Certainly not. I had no power to at 
tempt anything of the sort. I went to de 
mand an answer to my question —what be 
had done with you, and where you were ? 
He gave me thi» address, but said be knew 
—e of your movements since Decem- 
or 

There was a long silence. The ear! ap- 
peared to be alternately rominating and 
taking a survey of the room. Isabel sat 


| with ber head down 


| tare of the Earl of Moont Severn to 





**Go down to the gentleman and ask him 
bis name, Susanne. Ask also from whence | 
he comes ' 

DSasanne disappeared, and returned, and | 
the gentleman behind her. Whether she | 
bad invited him, or whether be bad chosen to 
come uninvited, there he was. Lady Isabel | 
caught « glimpse, and tlony her hands over 
her burning cheeks of shame. It was Lord 
Monnt Severn. 

** How did you find ont where I was?’ 
abe gasped, when some painful words had 
been uttered on both sides 

**] went to Sir Francis Levison and de- 
manded your address. Certain recent 
events implied that he and you must have 
parted, and I| therefore deemed it time to 
inquire what he had done with you.” 

** Since last Jaly,” she interrapted, lift- 
7g BP her wan face, now colorless again. 
i not think worse of me than lam. He 
was bere in December for an hour's re- 
criminating interview, and we then parted 
for life.” 

** What have you heard of him lately ?” 

‘Not anything. I never know what is 
passing in the world at home; I bave no 
bewspaper, no correspondence; and he 
would scarcely be so bold as to write to 
me again.” 

**T shall pot shock yon, then, by some | 
tidings I bring you regarding bim,” 
turned Lord Mount Severn. 

** The greatest shock to me would be to | 





re-| you mean by ‘ deserted '' 
| Fou.” 


* Why did you seck me out?” she pre- 
sently broke forth. ‘1 am not worth it, I 
have brought enough disgrace npou your 
name.” 

“And opon your bushands and upon 
your children’s,” be rejoined, in the must 
severe manner, for it was not in the na- 
jlona 
over guilt. ‘Nevertheless it is ineam 
bent open me, as your nearest blood rela- 


tive, to see after you, now that you are | 


alone again, and to take care, so far as | 
can, that yon do not lapse lower.” 

He wight have spared her that stab. Hat 
she scarcely understood him. 
at him, wondering whether she did ander 
stand 

** You have not a shilling in the world,” 
he resamed. ‘*How do yon propose to 
live?” 

*T have some money yet. When 

“His money?’ sharply and haugbtily 
interposed the earl. 

** No,” abe indignantly replied 
selling my trinkets. Before they are all 
gone, I shall look ont to get a living in 
some way; by teaching, probably.” 

** Trinkets!" repeated Lord Monnt Se- 
vern. ‘* Mr. Carlyle told me that you car- 
ried nothing away with you from East 
Lynne.” 

‘* Nothing that he had given me. These 
were mine before [ married. You Lave 
seen Mr. Carlyle, then?" she faltered. 

* Seen bim!" echoed the indignant earl 
** When such a blow was dealt him bya 
member of my family, conld I do leas than 
hasten to East Lynne to tender my sympa- 
thies? I went with another object too--to 
discover what could have been the moving 
eprings of your conduct; for I protest, 
when the black tidings reached me, I be- 
lieved that you must have gone mad. Yon 
were one of the last whow | shoald have 
feared to trust. Bat I learned nothing and 
Carlyle was as ignorant as I. How ooald 
yon strike him such a blow?” 

Lower and lower drooped her head, 
brighter shone the shame on her hectic 
cheek. An awfal blow to Mr. Carlyle it 
must have been; she was feeling it in all 
ita bitter intensity. Lord Mount Severn 
read her repentant looks. 

** Isabel,” he said, in a tone which had 
lost something of its harshness, and it was 
the first time he had called her by her 
Obristian name, ‘** 1 see that you are reap- 
ing the fruita. Tell me how it happened. 
What demon prompted you to sell yourself 
to that bad man?” 

** He is a bad man,” 
base, heartless man.” 

**T warned yon at the commencement of 
your married life to avoid him ; to shun sl! 
association with bim ; not to admit him to 
your house.” 

** His coming to East Lynne was not my 
doing,” she whispered. ‘' Mr, Carlyle in- 
vited him.” 

**T know he did. Invited him in bis an 
suspicious confidence, believing his wife to 
be his wife, a trustworthy woman of 
honor,” was the severe remark. 

She did not reply ; she could not gainsay 
it; she only sat with ber meek face of 
shame and her eyelids droopimg. 

‘If ever a woman had a good husband, 
in every sense of the word, yon had, in 
Carlyle; if man ever loved bis wife, he 
loved you. How could you so reqnite 
him ?” 

She rolled, in a confused manner, the 
corners of her warm shaw! over her nncon- 
scious fingers. 

‘1 read the note you left for your bus- 
band. He showed it to me; the only one, 
I believe, to whom he did show it. It was 
to him entirely inexplicable ; it was so to 
me. A notion had been snggested to him, 
after your departure, that hin sister had 
somewhat marred your peace at Enat 
Lynne; and be blamed you much, if it 
was so, for not giving him your full confi. 
dence on the point, that he might have set 
matters on the right footing. Int it was 
impossible (and there was the evidence in 
the note besides) that the presence of Miss 
Carlyle at East Lynne could be any excuse 
for your disgracing ua all, and raining 
yourself.” 

** Do not let us speak of these things,” 
said Lady Isabel, faintly. ‘It cannot re 
deem the past 

** Bat | wust speak of them ; I am come 
to speak of them,” persisted the earl; ** 
could not do it as long as that man was 
bere. 
place in the career of a woman, it ina 
father’s duty to look into motives and 
causes and actions, although the events in 
themselves may be, as in this case, irre. 


she exclaimed. *‘ A 


parable. Your father is gone, but I stand 
in his place , there is no one else to stand | 
in it.” 


Her tears began to fall. And she let 
them fall—in silence. ‘The earl resnimed 

‘Bat for that extraordinary letter, I 
should bave supposed you had been svlely 
actnated by a mad infatuation for the cur, 
Levison ; its tenor gave the affair a differ- 
ent aspect. To what did you allude when 
you asserted that yoar husband bad driven 
you to it?” 

“He knew,” 
above her breath. 

** He did not know,” sternly replied the 
earl. ‘“‘A more truthful, honorable man 
than Carlyle does not exist on the face 
of the earth. When he told me then, 
in his agony of grief, that he was unable 
to form even a suspicion of your mean- 
ing, I could have staked my earldom on 
his veracity. I would stake it still.” 

**I believed,” she began, in a low, nerv- 
ous voice, for she knew that there was no 
evading the questions of Lord Monnt 


she answered, scarcely 


Severn, when he was resolute in their being | 


answered, and, indeed, she was too weak, 
both in body and spirit, to resist—**I be- 
lieved that his love was no longer wine; 


| that he had deserted me for another.” 


** What can 
He was with 


The earl stared at her. 


“ There is a desertion of the heart,” was 


bear that I should ever again be subjected her murmared answer. 


to the sight of him,” she answered. | 

** He is married.” 

“Heaven have pity on his poor wife!” 
was all the comment of Lady Laabel. 

** He bas married Alice Oballoner.” 

Bhe lifted her bead then, in 
ss Not Blanche?" 


** Desertion of a fiddlestick!” retorted 
his lordship. *‘ The in ion we gave 
to the note, I and Carlyle, was, that you 


| bad been actuated by motives of jealousy ; 
| had penned it in @ jealous mood. 
ple sur- | the question to Carlyle—as between man 

| dnd man—do you listen, Isabel ?— whether 
has played | be bad given you cause ; and he answered 
he has been with me, as with God over as. He had never 
or four months, | given you cause; he had been faithful to 
expectations ; and then sud- | you in thought, word and deed; he had 


I pat 





She looked | 


When these inexplicable things take | 


——_——.—_ 


| never, so far as he could call to mind, | 
even looked upon another woman with 
covetons feelings, since the bour that be 
made you his wife; bis whole thoughts 
have been of you, and of you alone the 
more than many « bosbend can «ey, signi- 
ficantly conghbed Lord Mount Severn. 

Her nes were beating wildly A 
powerfal conviction that the words were 
true; thet her own blind jealousy had 
been atterly mistaken and anfonnded was 
forcing ite way to her brain. 

** After that I could only set your letter 
down as a subterfage,” resumed the earl 
“a false, bare faced plea, put forth to 
conceal your real motives, and I told Oar- 
|lyle so. I inquired bow it was he had 
| never detected any secret understanding 
between you and that— that beast, located, 
as the fellow waa, in the honse 
plied that no suspicion had ever occurred | 
tobim. He placed the most implicit con- 
tilence in you, and woald have trasted | 
yon with the creatare round the werld, or 
| with any one else. 

Sho entwined her hands one within the | 
other, preasing them to in. It ovald | 
not deaden the pain at ber Coss | 

as = told me he bad been anusnally 
ooenpied daring the stay of that man. 
| Besides his caostomary ofice work, his time 
was takon up with some private business 
for a family in the neighborhood, and he 
head repeatedly to see them, more partica- 
larly the daughter, after oftive hours. Very 
old acquaintances of hia, be said, relatives 
| of the Carlyle family; and he was as anxious 
j about the secret—a« painful one-—as they 
; were. This, I observed to him, may have 
| rendered him upnobservant to what was 
| passing at home. He told me, | remember, 
| thaton the very evening of the--the ca- 
tastrophe, he ought to have gone with you 
| to a dinner party, but moat important cir- 
| cumstances arowe, in connection with the 
| affair, which obliged him to meet two gen- 


} 
| 
| 
| 


tlemen at his office, and to receive them in 
secret, unknown to hia clerks.” 

** lid be mention the name of the fam 
| ily?” inqnired Lady Isabel, with white lips. 

** Yes, be did. I forget it thongh. Nab- 
bit! Rabit—some snch name as that.’ 

** Was it Hare?” 

“That was it- Hare. He said you ap- 
peared vexed that he did not acoompany 
you to the dinner; and, seeing that, he in- 
tended to go in afterward, but was pre- 
vented. When the interview was over in 
his office, he was again detained at Mra. 
Hare's bhonse, and by bosiness as impos 
sible to avoid as the other.” 

“ Important baxiness!" she echoed, giv 
ing way fora moment to the bitterness of 
former feelings. “He was promenading 
in their garden by moonlight with HBar- 
bara—Miss Hare. I saw thom as my car- 
riage passed.” 

**And you were jealons that be should 
be there!" exclaimed Lord Mount Severn, 
with mocking reproach, as he detected her 
mood, * Listen!” he whispered, bending 
his head toward her ‘While you may 
have thonght, as yonr present tone would 
seom to tutimate, that they were pacing 
there to enjev each other's society, know 
that they Carlyle, at any rate-— was pacing 
the walk to keep gnard. One waa within 
that house—for a short half hour's inter 
view with his poor mother —one who lives 
in danger of the scaffold, to which his own 
father would be the first to deliver him ap 
They were keeping the path against that 
father, Carlyle and the young lady. Of all 
the nights in the previous seven years, that 
| one only saw the anhappy son at home for 
a half hour's meeting with his mother and 
sister, Carlyle, in the grief and excite. 
ment cansed by your condact, confided so 
much to me, when mentioning what kept 
him from the dinner-party.” 

Her face had become crimaon—crimson 
at her past lamentable folly. And there 
was no redemption ! 

* Bat he was always with Barbara Hare,” 
she marmured, by way of some faint ex- 
cue, 

*‘T have mentioned so. She had to see 
him upon this affair; her mother could 
not, for it was obliged to be kept from the 
father. And #0, yon constroed bnainess 
interviews into assignations!” continued 
Lord Mount Severn, with catting derision 
**T had given you credit for better sense. 
But was this enough to harl yon on to the 
step you took? Surely not. You must 
have yielded to the persuasions of that 
wicked man.” . 

** It is all over now,” she wailed. 

** Carlyle was true and faithful to you, 
and to yon alone. Few women have the 
chanoe of happiness, in their warried life, 
in the degree that you had. Hoe ia an ap 
right and good man; one of nature's peu 
tiemen; one that Ragland may be proad 
of, as having grown upon her soil. The 
more I see of bim, the greater becomes my 
admiration of him, and of hia thorough 
honor. Do you know what he did in the 
matter of the damages ?" | 

She shook her head, | 

** He did not wish to proceed for dama. | 











ges, or only for the triflog sui demanded 
by law but the jury, feeling for his 
wrongs, gave Unprecodentedly heavy ones 


Sinee the fellow came 
they have been paid 
| handed them over to th 
He holda th» 


tuto his baronetcy 


Carlyle inuuodiatel y 
conpty bo omwpital 
apparently ol slete opille 


| that mobey cannot wipe ont a wifes di 
| honor.” 

“<7 us close these topics,” inoplore! 
the poor invalid “TT noted wickedly and 
Tha@ily and I Lave the count yt on t 


bear forever. Mure I cannot sa 

** Where do you intend to tix yun 
resijler myuired the earl 
| ** J am unable to tel! I 
| town ax s000 #4 Tam well enouy! 

* Aye It cannot be pleasant for you 
to remain uncer the eyes of the inhal 
}tants. You were bere with him, were you 
| not?” ‘ 


shall ieave this 


| “They think I am his wife,” she mar 
| mured. ‘* The servants think it 
“That's well, so far. How many ser 


vants have you?’ 
| “Two. I am not strong enongh yet to 

do much myself, #0 am obliged to keep 

two,” she continued, as if in apology for 
| the extravagance, under ber reduced cir 
camstances. ‘‘As soon as ever the baly 
can walk I sball wanage to do with one.” 

The earl looked confounded. ‘** The 
baby!" be uttered, in a tone of astonish 
| ment and grief painfal to ber to hear 
| ** Inabel, is there a child ? 
| Not leas painfal was ber own emotion as 
abe hid her face. Lord Monnt Severn 
| rose and paced the room with striding 
| . 
| **I did not know it! —I did not know it 
| Wicked, heartless villain! He ought to 
| have married you before its birth. Was 
the divorce out previously?’ he asked, 
| stopping short in his strides to put the 
| question. 

** You.” 

| “Coward! aneak! May good men shun 
|bim from henceforth! may his queen re 
| fuse to receive him ' You, an earl « daagh 
|ter! Ob, Isabel! bow atterly you have 
| lost yourself '” 
| Lady Isabel started from her chair in a 
| burst of bysterical sobs, her hands extend 
| ed beseechingly toward the earl. ‘Spare 

me, spare me! You have been rending 
my heart ever since you came, indeed, | | 
| am too weak to bear it.” 





| the 


| without reference to me ur 


The earl, in trath, had been betrayed 
inte showing more of his sentiments than 
he intended He recalled his recollection 

Well, well, ait down again, leabel,” he 
said, putting her into her chair We will 


go-to the point | chiefly came here to 
settic, What «nm will it take you to live 
apon Yatetly , as of course you would 


now wish to live, bat comfortably 

“1 will not accept anything,” she re 
plied “I will get my own living.” And, 
earls irascibility again rose at the 
speech. He «poke in a sharp tone 

** Absurd, Isabel! Do not add romantic 
folly to your other mistakes. Ciet your | 
own living, indeed! Asa mach as is neces. | 
mary for yon to live upon, I shall supply 
No rewonstrance. I tell you 1 am acting | 
as for your father. Do you suppose he | 


work 

Lhe allasion touched every obord within 
her bosom, and the tears fell fast. ‘1 
thoaght I oould get my living by teaching,” | 
abe sobbed 

“And how mach did you anticipate the | 
teaching woald bring yon in?” 

“Not very moch,” she listleasly said 
“A hundred a year, perbaps; I am very | 
clever at music and singing. That sam | 
might keep aa, I fancy, even if I only went | 
out by day.” 

“And a fine ‘keep’ it would be 
shall have that «nm every quarter! 

*No, no’ oh, no! Ido not deserve it; | 
coald not accept it, I have forfeited all | 
Claim to assistance, 

“Not tomine. Now, it ia of no ase to 
excite yourself, for my mind is made up 
I never willingly forego a daty, and I look 
upon this not only asa duty, bat as anim 
perative one. Upon my retarn, I aball 
immediately settle four hundred apon you, 
and you oan draw it quarterly.” 

“Then half the sam,” » of reiterated, 
knowing how useless it was to contend 
with Lord Moant Severn when he got upon 
the «tilts of ‘“‘daty.” *‘* Indeed, two hun 
dred a year will be ample, it will seem 
like riches to me.” 

**I have named the sum, Isabel, and I 
shall not make it leas, A handred pounds 
every three months shall be paid to you, 
dating from thin day. Thin does not 
count,” continued he, laying down some 
notes on the table. 

He took ber hand within hia in token of 
farewell; tarned and waa gone. 

Aud Lady Isabel remained in ber cham 
ber, alone 

Alone 





You 


alone! Alone for evermore ! 


OHAPTER X\XVII 
HAKRPARA'S MISDOLNGA, 
A snuny afternoon in summer. More 
correctly speaking, it may be said a 
aummers evening, for the bright beama 
wore already slanting athwart the sabatan 
tial garden of Mr. Justice Hare, and the 
tea hour, seven, was passing Mr. aud 
Mra Hare and Barbara were seated at the 
meal; somehow, woals always did seem in 
seers at Justice Haren; if it was not 
rrenkfast, it was luncheon —if it was vot 
lnncheon, it was dinner—if it waa not din 
ner, it was tea. Harbara wat in teara, for 
the jastioe was giving her a * piece of hin 
wind,” and poor Mra, Hare, deferentially 
agreeing with her husband, as she woald 
have done had he proposed to set the house 
on fire, and barn her ap in it, yet sympa 
thizing with Barbara, moved uneasily in | 
her chair 

* You do it for the purpose; you do it to 
anger mo,” thundered the justice, bringing 
down bis hand on the tea-table, and cansing 
the onps to rattle. 

“No I don't, papa,” sobbed Barbara 

* Thea why do you do it?” 

Barbara was silent 

“No; you can't answer; you have no- 
thing to urge) What ia the matter, pray, 
with Major Thorn’ Come, I will be an 
swered 

** IT don't like him,” faltered Barbara. 

* You do like him; you ate telling me 
an untrath, You have liked him well 
enongh whenever he has been here.” 

“Tlike him as an acquaintance, papa ; 
not as a busband.” 

‘*Not as a husband!" repeated the ex 
asperated jostics. ‘* Why, bless my heart 
and body, the girl's going mad! Notasa 
hasband! Who asked yon to like him as 
a husband before he became such?’ Did 
ever you hear that it was necessary or ex 
pedient, or becoming for a young lady to 
set on and begin to ‘like’ a gontloman aa 
‘her hasband'? 

Barbara felt a little bewildered 

“Heres the whole parish sanying that 
Barbara Hare oan't be married, that no 
body will have her, on account of of of 
that cnrsed atain left by I won't traat 
myself to name him, I should go too far 
Now, dont you think that« a pretty dis 
grace, a fine state of things / 


without saying with your leave or by your 
leave She wants to be kept in ber room 
for a week apon bread and water, to bring 
her to her senses 

Mr Carlyle glance! at Harbara She was 
sitting meekly ander the infliction, ber wet 
eyelashes falling on her flushed cheek« 
and shading her eyes. The jastice was 
heated enongh, and bad pnahed his flazen 
wig nearly hind before, in the warmth of 
his argnment 

** What do you say to her?” anapped the 
)aetice 

* Matrimony may not have charme for 
Barbara,’ replied Mr. Carlyle, half jok 
ingly 

** Nothing does have charms for her that 
ought to have,” growled Jastioe Hare 
“She's one of the contrary ones. Hy the 


He re. | would Lave abandoned you to starve or to | way; though,” hastily resumed the justioe, 


leaving the objectionable anbject, aa an 
other dashed sores hia memory, ** they 
were coupling your name and matrimony 
together, Carlyle, last might, at the Hack « 
Head 

A very perceptible tinge of red rose to 
the face of Mr. Carlyle, telling of inward 
emotion, bat his voice and manner be 
trayed none 

te Indead,’ he carelemly wail 

“Ab, you are a aly one, you are, Uar- 
lyle, Remember how «ly you were over 
your first’ marriage, Justice Hare was 
poing to bring ont, bat it saddenly voour. | 
red to him that, all circumstances con 
sidered, it was not precisely the topic to | 
recall to Mr. Carlyle. So he stopped him 
wolf in the utterance, coughed, and went | 
on again, ** There you go, overto Sir John 
Dobede's, not to see Sir Joln, bat paying 
court to Mias Dobede 

‘Bo the Duck « lead was amassing itself 
with that!” good humeoredly observed Mr 
Carlyle, ‘* Well, Miss Dobede is going to 
bo married, and Lam drawing ap the net 
tlements,” 

“Ita not she, she marries young Som 


erset, everybody knows that. Ita the 
other ope, Louina. A nice girl, Carlyle.” 
“oy ory, 


responded Mr, Uarlyle, and it 
was all the anawer he gave. 

The justice, tired of sitting indoors, 
tired, perhaps, of extracting nothing satia 
factory from Mr. Oarlyle, rose, shook him- 
wolf, net hia wig aright before the chimney 
glass, and qnitted the honse on his ous 
tomary evening visit to the Hacks Head. 
Barbara, who watched him down the path, 
saw that he enoountered some one who 
happened to be passing the gate. She 
could not at feat ditingeich who it might 
be, nothing bat an arm and shoulder oased 
in velveteen met her view, but as their po 
sitions changed in oonversation bis and | 
ber father's she saw that it was Lookaley, 
he who had been the chief witness (not a 
vindictive one; he ooyld not belp himself 
against her brother Richard, touching the 
murder of Hallijobn. 

Meanwhile, Mra Hare had drawn Mr 
Oarlyle into a chair close by her own 
* Arohibald, will you forgive me if TL anay 

a word apon the topic tatroduced by Mr 
Hare!” she said, in a low tone, an she 
shook hia hand, ‘You know how fondly 
I have ever regarded you, second only to | 
my poor Kichard 
pibess ato preciots to me. 
in any way promote them 
rometines that you are not at present so 
happy as you might be.” 

‘I have some sources of happiness, 
wail Mr. Oarlyle ‘My ohiidren and I 
have plenty of sources of interest, What 
do you mean, dear Mra, Hare?’ 

* Your home might be made happier.’ 

Mr. Carlyle smiled, nearly langhed 

* Cornelia takes care of that, as abe did 
in the old days, you know.’ 

“You, ldo know. Would it not be aa 
well to consider whether she 
be better ina home of her own and for 
yen to give East Lynne another mis 
tress?” 

Ile shook bis head 





I wish | oon 


| place of safty, 


| Miohard's 
| Hare from between her dry lips. 
would not | 
| lyle 
| after he was really here, it might not have 
| beon mo pleasant; but nearly two years 
| have olapsed sinoe the period, Ke under no 


’ 


Oarlyle 
it "ooh, 
That's a nasty 


“He was going by a« I reached 
jastioe, Tam glad I met you 
repert in the place that 
Kichard has here, Il eee what I 
eonld do teward hashing it air, et 
were you, for it may only serve to pat the 
police in mind of begone things, which 
may be better they shoald forget Car 
lyle, I went, as I tell you, to knock him 
down, | asked him how be conld have the 
hardibood to repeat ench slender to my 
face. He was on the high horse direotly 
said the parish apoke the slander, net he 
and [ got ont of him what it wae he bad 
heard 

“And what was it interrnpted Mr 
Carlyle, more eagerly than he generally 
spoke 

* Why, they aay that the fellow showed 
himeelf here some time ago, a year or so, 
disguined as a farm laborer confounded 
fools! Not bat what bed have been the 


| fool, had he done it.” 


To be sare he would,” repeated Mr 
Carlyle, ‘‘and he ia not fool enough for 
that, sir. Let West Lynne talk, Mr. Hare; 
bat do not you put faith in a word of its 
gossip. I never do. Voor Richard, wher 
ever he may be 

“T won't have him pitied in my pre- 
sence,” barat forth the jastioe, * Poor 
Kiohard, indeed! Villain Kicbard, if you 
please.” 

*L was about to observe that wherever 
he may be, whether in the backwoods of 
Awmorioa, or digging for gold in California, 
or wandering about the United Kingdom, 
there ia little fear that be will quit bis 
to dare the dangerous 
ground of West Lynne. Had | been you, 
air, I should have laughed at Locksley and 
his words.’ 

‘*Why does West Lynne invent such 
lea? 

“Ah, there's the rab. 


I dare say Weat 


| Lynne could not tell why, if it were paid 


for doing it; bat it seema to have been « 
lame story it hae got np this time. If they 
mat have concocted « report that Kiohard 
had been seen at Weat Lynne, why pat it 
back to a year ago--why not have fixed 
it for today or yesterday? If | heard 
anything more, | would treat it with the 
silence and contempt it deserves, jastioe.” 

Hilence and contempt were not greatly in 
the justion'« line, noise and explosion were 
more so. Hat be had a high opinion of the 
jadgment of Mr. Carlyle, and growling a 
wort of assent, he once more set forth to 
pay his evening visit 

“Oh, Arohibald!” attered Mra, Hare, 
when her hasband was half way down the 
vath, “what a mercy that you were here! 

should inevitably bave betrayed myself.” 

Harbara turned round from the window. 
“Hat what could have possessed Locksley 
to may what he did?’ she exclaimed 

TT have no doubt Looksley spoke with « 
good motive,” said Mr. Carlyle. ‘ He ta 
not unfriendly to Hichard, and thonght, 
probably, that by telling Mr. Hare of the 
report ho might get it stopped. The rumor 
had been mentioned to me, ' 

Harbara turned ovld all over, ‘ How oan 
it have come to light?" ashe breathed 

“Tam ata lows to know,” said Mr. Car. 


Your welfare and — jlyle. "The person to mention it to me was 
dy’ 


It ooours to me | me youtorday. 


fom Herbert ‘I aay, said he, meeting 
‘Whate this row about 
Dick Haro? ‘What row? 1 asked him. 
* Why, that Dick was at Weat Lynne some 
time back, diaguised as a farm laborer’ 
Jant the same, you see, that Looksley said 
to Mr. Hare f langhed at Tom Herbert, 

oontinoed Mr. Cariyle, “tarned his report 


j inte ridicule, and made him tarn it into 


ridioule also, before | had done with him.’ 
“Will it be the means of causing 
detection?” marmared Mra. 


“No, no,” warmly responded Mr. Car 
* Had the report arison immediately 


‘Archibald, it would be happier for | uneasiness, dear Mra. Ilare, for rely upon 


you; it would indeed. It i# only in new 
ties that you oan forget the past. 
might flnd recompense yet for the sorrow 
you have gone through , and I know none, 

know none,” repeated Mra. Hare, em 
phatically, ‘‘ more oaloulated to bring it 
you than that sweet girl, Louisa Dobede.” 

“Bo long as Mr Carlyle wan begin 
bing, and bad got so far in hin sontenne, 
when he was interrgpted by an exclamation 
from Barbara 

“What can be the matter with papa / 
Locksley must have said something to 
anger him. He is coming in the greatest 
passion, mamma, bis face orimeon, and lia 
hands and arma working 

Oh, dear, Barbara’ waa all poor Mra 
Hare'® reply. The jastioe «great bursts of 
passion frightened her 

In he came, closed the door, and stood 
in the middle of the room, looking alter 
nately at Mra. Hare and Marlbara 








‘But it in pot trae,’ said Harbara 
| ** people do ask me 
“Bat whats the ose of their asking 


when yoo say ‘Nor’ raved the 
‘Is that the way to let the parish know 
what they axk¢ You are an unyratefal, 
rebellions, self willed daughter, and you ll 


justice 


never be olberwiae 


Darlare «tears flowed freely. ‘Lhe justice 
vave a dash at the bell handle, to order the 
tea-th 


dps carried away, and after their nr 


noval the «ul t wae renewed, toyether 
vith Barbaraa wrief Liat was the w 
of dastios Hare, Let him ive hollof s 
revance it was not offen he wot upon a 
real one, and he kept ou it, bko a black 
stolth heaumer Lin for, Lia thie 
tuidst of # stormy oration, tonsie aud 
ands going toywetber, Mr Carl cane 
Not muuc aitered | bet mneb A year 
and three quarters had poue by, ana Uhey 
ad served tu hin hair upon the 
temples Hin toanner, too, would never 
avec be carcloms aud jight agit once had 
been Ile wad the name keen man of busi 


pes, the same pleasant, intelligent com 


panion,; the yenerality of people naw no 
ebange in him Darbara rone to escape 
‘No, said Justice Hare, plauting him 


self between ber and the door, ** thats» the 
way you like ty get out of my reach when 
Tam talking to you. You wont yo, so ait 
down again, Uli tell you of your dl-con 
duct before Mr. Carlyle, aud see if that 
will shame you ' 

Barbara reanmed her seat, a rush of 
crimaon dyeing her cheeks, Aud Mr. Oar 
lyle looked inquiringly, seeming to ask an 
explanation of ber distress. The jastioe 
continued after his own fashion 

* You know, Carlyle, that buorrible blow 
that fell upon us, that shameful diagrace 
Well, because the parish can t clack enoagh 
about the fact itself, it must begin abont 
HKarbara, saying that the disgrace and ba 
miliation are reflected apon her, and that 
nobody will come near her to ask her to be 
his wife. One would think, rather than lie 
nnder the stigma and afford! the parish 
room to talk, shed marry the first wan 
that came, if it was the parish beadle any 
body else would. Bat now, what are the 
facta’ Youll stare when you know them 
She has received bushel of good offers 
a bashel of them,” repeated the justice, 
dashing bis hand down on hix knew, * and 
she says ‘No! to all, The last was to day, 
from Major Thorn, and my young lady 
takes and puta the stopper npon it, as asual, 
her mother, 


| the justice wailed f 


** What is this corsed report that a being 
whispered in the quoth he, in a 
tone of suppressed rage, bat not anmined 


piace?’ 


with awe 
* What report asked Mr 


ran anawer, and \iew 


Carlyle, for 


’ 


Hare seemed tunel to wpenk tartare 
tok ar tu I thence t bad sore 
sardmpervitagew Chiat thie istice & weorda maya 
lve referring hereelf ’ i te t 
rit Wal 
A repor tt ‘ r 
fh i sla ‘ lias t ro 
' wlf uf jaew ot et 
ti 
Mra tia ‘ turned aa white aa 
death Mr ¢ yle foae and detterously 
trived t vl before her, ao that it 
‘ frnothe ween Darhbaramleatly locked 
her Landa, one within the other, and turned 
the wiudew 
Of whow do youspeak’ asked Mr Car 
lyle, in a matter of fact tone, aa if he were 
patti the 1 attor of fact question 


He knew too well) bat he thought ty teu 
porze for the sake of Mim Hare 
tn whomdo I speak! 


perated justices, 


uttered the eras 
nearly beside Liniwelf with 


passion of whom shoald I Hpomk, teat 
the bastard Dicks Who elae in Weat 
Lynne iw likely to come to @ felona 
death 

“Ob, Kichard! sobbed forth Mes 
Ilare, an she wank beck in ber chair, ** be 
mercifal Ile is our own trae son 

** Never a trae won of the Hares raved 


the justice ‘A true eon of wickedness, 
and cowardice, and blight, aod evil If he 
has dared to show hia face at West Lynne, 
Lil wet the whole police of Ragland apon 
his track, that Le way be brouytt here aa 
he vaght, if he mastcome. When Locksley 
told me of it, jast now, | raised my band 
to kooek hin down, so iufamonaly false 
did | deem the report. Lo you know any 
thing of bis having been here / mtinned 
the janstioe to bis wife, in a pointed, remu 
lute tone 

How Mra Hare woald have extricated 
herself, or what she would have answered, 
ecaunet even be imagined, bat Mr. Carlyle 
Loterpomed 

“You are frightening Mra 
Dont you see that she Kuows nothing of it 

that the very report of such « thing ts 


llare, ar 


alarming ber into illness’ Hat asliow me 
te in jaire what it may be that Locksley 
wai * 

**T mot bim at the gate,” retarned Jas 


tice Hare, turning his attention apon Mr 


You | 
| Arohibald ¢° sho urged, ‘and at this dis- 


| have spoken of it at the time 


| room 


lof fearia dreadfal 


fahe did at length speak, 


it there ia no cause 

“Bat how ooald it have come ont, 
tant period of time / 

“T assure you | am qnite at a loas 
to imagine. Had anybody at Weat Lynne 
noon and recoguized Kiohard, they woald 
lo not let 
it trouble you, the ramor will die away.” 

Mra Hare nighed deeply, and left the 
to proceed to her own chamber, 
Harbara and Mr. (arlyle were alone 

Oh, that the real marderer coald be 
dineovered' she aspirated, clasping her 
hands “To be subjected to these ahooka 
Mamma will not be 
herself for days to come 

Twish the right man cenld be foand 
bat it seems as far off an ever,’ remarked 


Mr Carlyle 
Ibarbara nat ruminating It seemed that 
she woul! say something te Me Carlyle, 


When 
it was in « low, 


but a feeling caused her to hesitate 


tind voice 
You rememtherthe des tion Kichard 
wave, that last night, of tue » t hal 
met the true DPheort 
ten 
bid it atrike you tl lia te roo 
curred te uote think set ot accorded 
th ‘ ue 
i “ t wa har asked, 
ifter a pe i ‘ ’ iw tt te 
plion I ard wave pave of tl wan 
i ' 
ib aril spoke of the . ve 
f throw , qf tt . f t! 
forehead atin way Led tr vou 
& ' yw if mit * ul 
white hand { the chia i 
la ive wha f eo 
hair Et k Toa 1 on 
lia ur wiat men ii yous 
inp noof any 
ila retur 1, anawering 
thie tient y @ohingg ate 
ile ne nee Captain Lhorn was 
binpromed f y suny sushave tots nted 
anywhere 
his seale | Marbaragslips She had hers 
eertain vayguo doula, tringing wonder 
more then anythi: als At tithes she 
hed thought the same doulits cight heave 
wcourret to Mr Carlyle «she now foand 
that they had not Lue terrible domestic 
ealamity whieh had happooed to Mr Car 


hight thet Koobard protested 
horn, bat prevented Har 
teran di the matter with him 
then, and had uever duue so since 
Kichard had not been farther heard of, aud 
the affair had reniained in abeyance 

“1 begin to despair of ite ever being dis 
What will be 


lyle the 
he had 


matte 
eek 
ashy 


ahe 


eovered, she observed 


oome of 


poor Loehard 
“ Weecanbal wait, and bope that tame may 


bring forth itauwn elacidation sucluded 
Mr Carlyle 
Ah,’ sighed Darbara, bat itis weary 


waility Woary,weary 
**Tlow init you ecoutrive to wet under the 
patercal displeasure he resumed, in @ 


wayer lone 

She blushed viv: Ly, 
ataewer 

Ihe Major Thorn aliaded to by your 

paps is our old friend, | presume 

Karbara inclined her bead 

“Heo is a very pleasant man, Karbara. 
Many a young lady in West Lynne woald 
be proud to wet bin 


and it was her only 
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Vea he te « present mar jnietiy as 
eeered Rarbera bat she epoke in @ tome 
the’ did pet tevite farther diecomion 
There wee « pene Harbere broke it, 
bet «he did mot look of Mr Carlyle as she 


talit®e correct one? 


, 


The other remor 

* Wheat other romor 

* Thet you are to marry louise Do 
bede 

‘tte pot. I bave no intention of mar 
rying eny one Nay, I will say it more 
strongly 1 te my intention pot to marry 
apt one to remein a lam 

Harbere lifted ber eyes to his in the ear 
priee of the moment 

" You look emased, Harhera Have you 
been leading your credence to the gommips, 
eho have so kindly diepored of me to 
Loatea Dubede ! 

"Net eo. But Louise Dobede is « girl 
to be coveted, end, ae mamma rays, it 
might be happier for you if you married 
agen. | thought you would be sure to do 
on" 

"Ne he eho was my wife lives 

** Whet of thet?" attered Harbers, in 
sie plroity 

He did not anewer for a moment, and 
when be did, it was in alow, almost imper 
coptiile tone, ae he stood by the table at 
which Nerbere sat, and looted doen on 
ber 

' Whoaoever patteth away hie wife and! 
marrieth enother, committeth adultery 

And before Herlera conld anewer, if 
tod od, she had f und any anewerto make, 
or hed recovered her surprise, be had 
tehen bie bat and wae gone 

lo return for « ehort while to Lady 
lente! Ae the veer edwanced she grew 
stronger, and tn the latter part of the 
meade preparations for qoaitting 

Where ashe would fs her ren: 
denee, of what she wonld do, she koew 
tet Khe wee miseratle an | restless, and 
cored little what became of ber The re 
teotest spot of earth, one unpet etrated by 
civilized men, appeared the 
Where was she to 


Phthmer 


(irenuble 


the stepe of 
rooet dewratle for ber 


fhood this! ! 
She set ont on her search, she and the 
ehild end ite noree, Not Sosanne Ba 


manne bead ao ewertheart in (irenchle, and 
declined to quit it, so a girl was engaged | 
for the child in ber place Lady Iaabel 
woned op ber bonsekeeping, bad ber 
thinge packed and forwarnied to Darts 
there te wait her orders, and Anally ypartted 
Cerenotle It was a fine day when sine left 
nt oll tee fine for the dark coding it was 
ty tring 

Wien a railway secttent dows take place 
io branes, it te an accident) None of your 
moth aud eater efains, where a few broteos 
fright are the «atentof the 
tow often 


end @ great 
damage, bat 


Temeem! trance laate a itfetione 


& calamity Whim 
Lady leetiel 
heal travedled «a conmiderstio distance that 
first day, and at the dusk of eventing an 
they were approsching a place, Cann re 
where she purpewed te halt forthe night a 
dremifal aecident oecarred The detaile 
peed not be givem and will not be It i» 
et fhetent te way that sone of the paeser 
pete were billed, ber child and ite nune 


bette g@ amongst therm, aod she herself wae 
dangerouely trpared 

her left leg 
ttof ber face 


takicg ther cureory view of 


lhe injuries lay chiefly in 
eo inberface the lowers 
lobe eurgeonhe 
her, an they did of the reat of the auflere nn, 
vere bot rparitg in ther remarks, for they 
be leved her to te tosenaitde 
that the leg waa to be amputated, and that 
the would probably che ander the opera 
thom but her tarn te be attended ty was 
rotyet How abe contrived to write she 
bever knew, but she got a pen aod ink 
bronght te ber, end did eneceed tn scrawl 
tog @ letter te Lord Me ont Mewern 

Bhe told bin thet en acetdent hal taken 


She gathered 


jiece ehe could bet may bow 
fueron and that ber ehild and maid were 
huiled Bhe herself was dangerously tn 


sed, and was about to ondetgo an opera 
thom, whieh the dooteora belewed abe wonld 
tot wurvive orly in ease of her death 
vonld the letter be sent te Lond Mount 
hevern he oould not die, she sait. with 

tea word of thenke for all lis kindness 
ord whe him, when he sae Mr 
t atlyle, to may that with ber leat breath whe 


be pred 


hetetly tmplored his forpivetess and bis 
tiléren*®, @hom she neo louger dated to 

© |i bere 
Now this letter, by thec! 
eotvent at the inom te which the sufferers 
vere catned, was taken at onoe to the post 
And, after all, things turned out not te be 
bed as anticipated for eben the doctor 
csoe te etamibe minutely the state of 
lLedy Ieate!l, not eursoniv, they fonnd 
to abeolute heerseily for 


housners ofa 


there weonla le 
Potad an the 


to reeort 


the operation contemplated 
Lh surgeons are of the knife 


have 


Prien. 
inetai oe we been 


mi to ofhet theeate 


it tm thie 


el, and they proomes 


of oare 
te letter wae duly deliwered at the tows 
eee of Land Mount Severn, ehere tt was 
& l dremsed Live ittees Was wo) tring 
flere for a few days she bad yuitted it 
efler the rene bat some business, of 
tieaenre, bad call d her a,ain toe town 


lord Vene wae eith ber, bat the earl eas 
in Be 
aud ber mon, 

Cigbteenpenoe te pws Ita 


loey were at breakfast, abe 


when the letter was tr 


vthatat 
ap bit 
scrawled 


& idreee ile foreign aapen ite Fp ye aratioe 


ek wether, eacited her euriomity to her 
een mind, she believed she op ped 
Hypeom @ hice little oot pagal none ® Leet 

D eball eget: this, eriect ste 

Why tte mcineemed tf) pepe 1 

toed Lowd Vate whe pomeenned all bis 


father « hothone of banat 
iat seach an oid letter It tuey re 


ire ah tithecdiate aleeer t ate 


cette pelilion 
your treet fast 
dy Mount 
Sid Bith wrme « 
Liev etn 


perhaps (eet on wilt 


ed the letter 
ty = the 


Severn ope 
eh tte 
hed even ber 

stle red it tive 


‘ titers 
live dreacta, ele 
in pelee of tue motornt 
bat » dreedfa wehbe) Lord Vane 
hing Gp from bis breakfast 
Lady Inatel Imabel Vane yon have 
tad forgotten ber 

* Porgeotten ber Why, 
remme, |b mast possess a foniy memory 
tl. bave forgotten ber airea:y 

Bhe ie dead She has teem hulled ine 
revleay acondeat in France 

bite large eves, bomest and true as they 
had bees in childhood, filled, and his face 
fucbed He sant nothing, for emotion was 
sirorg @ithin bim 

* Tat ehoeking os if in, it is better for 
ber,” went on the countess “for, poor 
oreetrre, ehet ould ber faicre life have 
been ! 

Ob, don't say it im petnonsly broke 
out the young vieoonnt. © Auied in ao real 
wey scordent, and for you to my that it is 
better for ber’ 

“Bo it te better,” seid the countess 
* Don't go into heroics, William. lon are 
quite «id smoegh to know that sbe hed 
brought mery opon bervelf, and disgrace 
wpon all connected with ber. No one could 
ever bave taken potice of ber again 

* | would,” anid the boy, stoutly 

Lady Moant Severs emiled derisively. 
~ 1 wonld I newer hiked spybeody in 

world half so mack as | liked leabel.’ 
* Poet's past and gone. You ovald not 


he echoed 


| no harry 
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heave continned to like ber, after the dis 
grece she wroenght 

* Romebody elee wrought more of the 
diagrece than she did. and, had I heen « 
man, I would have shot him dead,” fashed 
the vieconnt 

‘Yea don t know anything abont it~ 

* Dent 1?” retorned he, not over dati 
fal'y Hat Ledy Monwnt Kevern had not 
broeght bim upto be datifal 

"May I read the letter, mamma ’” be 
demanded, after a pause 

“If you cen read it,” she replied, toss 
ing it tobim *' [tie written in the strangest 
style, syllables divided, and the words ran 
ning one into the other, She wrote it ber 
self when she wae dying.” 

Lord Vane took the letter to a window, 
and stayed looking over it for some time 
the countess ate an egg and « plate of 
ham meranebile. Presently be come back 
with it folded, and laid it on the table 

* You will forward it to pepa to day? 
he ol served 

* Tatell forward it to him. Pat theres 
and I don't exectly know where 
your pape may be 
of ber death to the 
to do it 
family 

**Mamme, I do think you are the an 
kindest woman that ever breathed | 

“Ti give you something to call me an 
kind for, if you dont mind, ' retorted the 
connters, ber color rising ** Dock yon of 
yoor holiday, end pack you back to school 
to day 

A few mornings after thie Mr Carlyle 
left Fast Lynne and proceeded to bia oftive 
as nenel Kearcely waa he seated when 
Mr Dll entered, and Mr. Carlyle looked 
at hiw inquiriogly, for it was not Mr Car 
lyles custom to be tntroded opon by any 
person anti he had opened bia letters 
then be wonld ring for Me [i'l The let 
tere and the " Timea newspaper lay ot 
the tatle before bin 
came ap in a covert, timid sort of way 
which made Me Carlyle look all the nore 

“They pardon, air, will you let me ask 
if you have beard any partionlar news / 

Ven, | have beard it, replied Mr Car 


papers, and I am glad 


The oid gentleman 


lyle 

"Then, air, I beg your pardon a thon 
wand times over It occurred to me that 
you probably bad not, Mr. Archibald, and 


| 1 thenght | woold have said a word to pre 


pare you, before you came upon it sad 
denly in the paper 

"To prepare me! echoed Mr. Carlyle, 
lull wae tarhing away ** Why, 
what has come to you, Dnllh? Are yon 
afraid my nerves are growing delicate, or 
that FT shall faint ower the low of a hor 
dred pounds? At the very most, we shall 
not «) flor ahowe that extent 

Old Dill torned back again 

"Hf Leon t bellewa vou are speaking of 
the failure of Kent A 


(ireen Ii net 


that, Mr Architald They wont affec 
ua minel snd there ll be aw dividend, re 
port rane 

* What teit, ther 

"Then von have tot beard it, wir ! 
am pled that Tos in time It wight not 
be well for you to have seen it withent a 


word of preparation, Mr Arehibald 

“Tf yon have net pone demented, ven 
will tell noe what you mean, Dil, and leave 
erted Me Carlyle, wor 
sober, matter of 


me tomy letters, 
dering cioessively at his 
fact cleth « words and manner 

Cd Death dead tite 
Hews paper 

Its here, Me Archibald, in the eolamn 
of deaths. the fret on the let 
prepare yourself a little, before 
atit 

He shettled oat qaickly, and Mr Car 
lyle ae quickly unfolded the paper It was, 
eaid, the firet on the lint of 


hends upon the 


Times 


lense, 
you look 


ae wld Tell 


dleathe 
“At Camu cre, in Pranee, on the 77) 
imat , Peate!l Mary, only ehild of Wallinan, 


late carlof Mount Severn 


Chents oalled, Meo Carlyle bell did not 
ring an hour or two paseed, and old brill 


protested that Mr Carlyle wan engaved, 


until be could protest pe longer Ile went 
in depreoatingiy Mer. Carlyle eat yot with 
the newspaper before him, and the letters 


tnepened at his elbow 
Lheres one of two who will eome tn 

Mr Archibald, who will see vou 
I te may 

Mr Carlyle stered atham for au: 
an if bis wits lad been in the neat worl! 
Then be swept the newspaper from before 
bin, and wes the calm, collected man of 
busibess again 

As the news of Lady leabel « marriage 
bad frat come to the bnowledpe of Lord 
Mount Severn throngh the newspapers, se, 


wiat arm 


singular to way, did the tidings of ber 
death Ibe beat post bronght him the 
letter, which hie wife hed tardily for 


warded Hat, unhke Lady Moant Sever 

be did not take ber death wo entirely apon 
trast he thought it pomeitle the letter 
dhiepatehbed without tts 
etut he deemed it i 

take thapntntes lle 
» aatherities of the 


might bave been 
having taken i lave 
cumbeut on him te 
wrote tamediately to tl 
town tn the best Preneh he conld muster 
aehiog for partionlars and whether she was 
really dead 

dae course, a satisfac 
watiafactory tn me 
bis at rest li 


ber propor tame and tithe 


lle rece ved, in 
tory anawer far as that 
it wet 


after ber by 


bm cheot 


had inqaired 


Lie Dame Isatiolle Vane, and as the an 
thortties could fad none of the sorviwors 
oe biog that hamwe, they took it for granted 
he was dead Liev wrote him word that 
the child and narse were killed on the 
Spotl. two ladtios, oooemp ving the sane 
pattiwent of the cartiage bad sinee died 
beof whow was no doult the mother, and 
avy be thanired for She was dead and 


borted. sali nentmoney having been found 


Hywn ber peronm to defray the few nee 


rary Cl) eheos 


bhos turough po premeditated inter 
fiom of Lady Isatel news of ber death 
went forth to Lord Mount Sewers and to 
the world Mer first intimation (hat she was 
regarded as dead, waa thro mh @ copy of 
that very day « Times seen by Mr Carly 
seen by Lord Mount Ne vern An bogleb 


traveler, eho bad bee 
ferers, at.d who received the hogtimh news 
pepere daily, sometines lent them to ber 
to read Se was bot trawelling gocder ber 
own Bame she left that behind ber when 
she left Giremotle , she bad rendered her 
own ke boterious to rek the chance re 
oogbition of traveler and the sather 
View little ibought that the yatet, unebtra 
sive Madame Vine, slowly recovering at the 
ton, was the lame Isabella Vane, respect 
ing Shom the grand Koglish Comte wrote 

Lady Isabel anderstoud it at of that 
the dispatching ber letter had been the 
foundation of the misapprehension. and 
ebe began to ask herself now, why abe 
should undeceive Lora Mount Severa and 
the world Abe lomged, nome knew with 
what intense longing, to be anhpown, ob 
ecare, tally unrecognized by all: none 
ean know it, tll they have pat « barrier 
between themecives and the world, as «be 
bed done. The child was gone-—happy 
bemg! abe thought she could never be 
sufficiently thankfal that it was released 
from its apoertain fature— therefore she 
bad pot bis sepport to think of She Lad 
only bereeif; and sorely she could with 


Aimodgst the anf 


ease earn enongh for thet; or she conld 
starve it mattered little which. No, there 
was bo necessity for ber continaing to ac 
cept the bounty of Lord Mount Hevern, 
and «be would let him and everybody 
elee continue to believe she was , aod 
be henceforth only Madame Vine. A reso 
lation she adhered to 

Thos the anheppy leahel« career was 
looked apon asran. Lord Mount Hevern 
forwarded ber letter to Mr. Carlyle with the 
confirmation of ber desth, which he bad 
obtained from the French eathorities. It 
was « nine days wonder: * Thet poor, 
erring Lady I was dead” people did 
not call her names in the very teeth of ber 
fate and then it wae over. 

It was over. Lady Isabel Vane was as 


|} one forgotten. 


I ahall send a notice | 


it is @ blight removed from the 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 

AN UNEXPECTED VIATTOR AT EAST LYWRE. 

There went, sailing up the avenue to 
Kest Lynne, a lady, one windy afternoon 
If not a lady, she was attired as one; a 
floanced dreas, and a stylish looking shaw!, 
and a white veil, A very pretty woman. 
tall and slender, was she, and she mine! 
as she walked, and coqnetted with ber 
head, and, altogether, contrived to show 
that she had quite as much vanity as 
brains She went boldly op to the front 
entrance of the honse, and dly rang at 
it, drawing ber white veil over ber feoe as 
abe did wo 

hoe of the men-servanta anewered it, 
not Veter, and seeing somebody very 
smart before him, bowed deferentially. 

“Miew Hallijohn i residing here, I be 
lieve la she within 

“Who maam 

Mise Hallijoho Mins Joyoe Hallijohn, 
somewhat sharply repeated the lady, as if 
impationt of acy delay, “I wish to see 
her 

The man was rather taken abeck. He 
had deemed ita visitor to the bonse, an: 
was prepared to nsher ber to the drawing 
room, atleast. bat it seemed it waa only 
a visitor to Juyow. He showed ber into a 
small parlor, and went op-stairas to the 
nurary, where Joyoe was sitting with 
Wilson for there bad been po obange in 
the domestic department of East Lynne 
Joyoe remained aa apper maid, partially 
superintending the servants attending apon 
Lacy, and making Miss Carlyles dreascs 
av uenal, Wilwon was narae «till, 

* Mix. Joyoe, there's a lady asking for 
you, said the man, ‘TI bave shown her 
toto the gray parlor 

A lady for me?’ repeated Joyoe 

Who iit? Some one to see the eli 

dren, perhaps? 
lta for yourself, I think. 
for Miss Hallijote 

loyee looked at the man, bat she pnt 
down her work and proceeded to the gray 
A pretty woman, vain end dash 
vel at ber en 


She asked 


parlor 
inp, threw up her white 
tratce 

"Well, Jowee! Ilow are yon?” 

Jovee, alwaya pale, turned paler atill, as 
cobpetermpation Was it 


the paved in blak 
before her? Afy, 


really Afy 
the erring 

Afy it was And she stood there, bold 
ing out her hand to Joyee with, what Wil 
ron woul! have called, all the brass in the 
world) Joyee could pot reconcile ber mind 
to link her own with it 

* Facuse me, Afy, bat IT cannot take 
your band. | cannet weleome you bere 
What could bave induced you to come 

“If you are going to be upen the bigh 
ropes, it seem= TL might as well have stayed 
awey, was Afys reply, given in the peri, 
hot yood bumored manner she had ever 


whe stocd 


uscd to doyee 
yours Dam not poison 
Yon are looked apon in the neighbor 
hood aa worse than poison, Afy,” retarned 
Jovee, in atone not of anger, bat of sor 
row * Wheres Kiehard Hare?” 
Afy tommed ber head 
‘Wheres who?) asked she 
* Hechard Hare, My question was plain 
enoogh 
liow should I know where be is? It'« 
like yoenr impudence te mention him to 
me Why dont you ark me where Old 
Nick te ard bow he does Td ratherown 
scoqnatuteance with him than with Richard 


Hare, of Ld only my choice between the 
tae 

Then von have left Richard Hare! | 
It ve lo Kg since 


IT have left) what do yon say?) broke 


of Afy, whose lips were qaivering oni 
hously woth suppressed passion * Pop 
heps you ll eondeseend to explain I dont 


understand 
‘When yon left here, Afy, did yon not 
no after Richard Hare’ did you not join 
bim ’ 
“TH tell von what it in, Joyoe, tlashed 
Afy, ber fece indignant and ber voice pas 
monate,  T bave pat op with some things 


from son tn omy time, bat human nature 
hes ite linate of endarance, and T wen't 
bear that I have never set eyes on Kichard 


Hlare stree that night of horror. L wish I 
eoold, Dd help to Lang bim 

Joyee pansed The belief that \fy was 
with be had been long and deeply tutacd 
within her, eontunued and 
firm: eonvietion of all West Lynne, and a 
wettlod belief, such as that, is not easily 
suaken Waa Afy tel ing ber the truth? 
She knew her propensity for making false 


it was the long 


assertions, when ther served to excuse her. | 
‘ 


ae 
* BGp. abe 
uiderstand vou 


said, at lergth, ‘let me 
When vou left this place 


was it not to share Richard Hares flight? 
Have yon not been living with hin | 
No barst forth Afy, with kindling 


eves “Living with bim with our fathers 
mernderer!) Shame upon you, Jovee Halli. 
jobn you mast be precioos wicked your- 


self to suppose it 
if 1 tave judged you, wrongiy, Afy, 
I sincerely beg your perdon. Not only 
myself, but the whole of West Lynne, be- 
heved you were with him 
has caused we pain night and day 
"What a cannibal winded set yon all 
moet be, then was Afys indignant re- 
ioder 
What bave you been doing ever since, 
then * Where bave you been ! 
‘Never mind, 1] say,” repeated Afy. 
West Lynne has not been so compli 
mentary to me, it appears, that | need put 
wiself ont of my way to satisfy te cart. 
ostty. | waa knocking about a bit at firat, 
bot L soon settled down as steady as Old 


Time, as steady as you 

“Are you marred?” inqa'red Joyoe, 
noting the word *' settled 

“Catch me marrying, retorted Afy; 


‘DL like my liberty too well, Nottat what 
I might be indaced to change my condi- 
tion, 1f anything out of the way cligible 
oocurred , it must be very eligible, theagh, 
to tempt me. Lam what | suppose you 
call yourself—a lady s maid.” 

“Indeed! said Joyee, much relieved. 
** And are you comfortable, Afy Are you 
in good rervice!” 

‘“Middling for that, The pays pot 
amines, bat theresa great dee! to do, and 
Lady Moant Severn 's too waob of a Tartar 
tur me 

Jvyoe looked at her in surprise 

“ What have you to do with Lady Mount 
Deveru ’ 


**My hand won't damage | 


and the thought 


** Well, that's good! 
eervice 
** At Lady Mount Bevern's 
“Why not’ I bave been there two 
It i# not a great deal longer I ahball 
stop, though; she bes too mach vinegar 
in ber for me. Hat it poses me to imagine 
what on earth could have indoced you to 
fancy I should go off with that Dick Hare,” 
she added, for she could not forget the 
grievance. 

* Look at the cironmstances.” argued 
Joyce. * You both disappeared.” 

** Bat not together.” 

‘Nearly together. There were only « 
few days intervening. And you had neitver 
money por friends." 

* You don't know what I had. Bat I 
would rather have died of want on father's 
grave than bave shared his means,” con- 
tinned Afy, growing ate agein. 
** Where is he? Not bang, or I sbould have 
heard of it.” 

“He bea pever 

wight, Aty.” 

~ Nor beard of?" 

‘‘Nor heard of. Most people think be 
ia in Australia, or some other foreign land.” 

** The beat place for him ; the more dis- 
tance he puts between bim and home, the 
better. If he does come back I hope be'll 
get hia deserts which is a rope's end. I'd 
Ko to hia hanging,” 

* You are as bitter against him as Mr 
Jastice Hare. He would bring bis son 
back to suffer, if he conld.” 

** A cross grained old camel!” remarked 
Afy, in aliaston to the qualities, social and 
amiable, of the revered jastioe, ‘I don't 
defend Dick Hare, I bate him too mach for 
that bat if bia fatber bad treated him 
differently, Dick might have been different 
Well, let talk of something else , the «ab 

ct invariably gives we the shivers, Who 
in mistress here?’ 

** Mins Carlyle.” 

* Ob, T might have guessed that. 
aa fleroe an ever / 

** There is little alteration in her.” 

** And there won't be on thia side of the 
grave. I way, Joyoe, I don't want to en 
counter ber; she might set on at me, like 
she bas done many a time in the old days 
Little love waa there lost between me and 
Corny © erlyle.” 

**In Me Carlyle at home?” 

** Ho will be home to dinner, I dare aay 
you would like some tea; you aball come 
and take it with me and Wilsun, in the 
nornery " 

“TL was thinking you might have the 
grace tocfler me some thing,” cried Afy. 


been seen since that 


Is she 


*T intend to stp til to morrow in the | 


neighborhood , my lady gave me two days 
holiday for she was going to see her 
dread‘ul old grandmother, where she cau t 
take a maid 
conuing to bave a look at the old place 
ayaib Don't stare at 
way, as if you feared I 
grend loan of sleeping here 
atthe Moant Severn Armas,” 

“Twas pot glancing at anch a thonght, 
Afy Come, and take your bonnet off.’ 

“Ta the narsery fall of children 

Vheres only one child in it Mins 

Lacy and Master William are with the 
ROVE TOGRS 

Wilson received Afy with lofty conde 
baving Kiebard Hare in ber 


shon'd 
I shail sleep 


scension, 
thoughts 
all a misapprehension that ber sister bad 
not been pear Kichard Hare, but was as 
indignant against him as they were. Upon 
which Wilson grew cordial and chatty, re- 
joteing in the deliyhtfal recreation her 
tongue would enjoy that evening. 

Afy a account of herself, aa to past pro- 
ceedings, was cortainly not the most satia- 
factory in the world, bat, altogetber, taken 
in the present, it was #o vast an improve 
ment upon Joyces conclusions, that she 


hed not felt so elated for many a day, | 


When Mr. Carlyle retarned home, Joyoe 

sought him, and acquainted him with what 

| had bappened; that Afy was come; wes 

maitto Lady Monit Severn; and, above 

all, that she had never been with Richard 
Hare. 

|} “Ab! you remember what I aaid, 
Joyoo,” he remarked ‘* That I did not 
believe Afy was with Richard Hare.’ 

| ** 1] bave been telling her so, sir, and she 

| saya you have got more sense than all West 

Lynne put together,” 

Mr. Carlyle langhed 


* A terntle way she wes in, to be sure, 
whet I informed ber what people had be 
lieved,” continned Joyce. ‘She pearly 
went into one of ber old passions. ' 
| ** Does abe seem steady, Joyce?” 

**T think so, sir steady for her. I was 
thinkin 7, sir, that as she appears to have 
turned out #o respectable, and is with 
Lady Mount Severn, you, perhaps, might 
| see no ol jection to ber sleeping bere for 
| to-night. It would be better than for ber 
| to go to the ton, as sbe talks of doing.’ 

* None atall,” replted Mr. Carlyle, ** Lot 
| her remain 

Later in the evening, after Mr. Carlyle's 
dinner, a message came that Afy was to go 
to him. Accordnugly, she proceeded to bis 

rerence 


Lynne know that you are alive Sit down, 

* Weat Lynne way go a walking for me 
in future, sir, for all the heed I shall take 
of it,” retorted Afy “A set of wicked 
minded scandal-mongers, to take and say I 
| had pone after Kicbard Hare 
** You shoald not bave gone off at all, 
| Afy.” 

* Weil, sir, that was my boeiness, and I 
| ebose to go. LT could pot stop im the cot- 
tage after that nigh! # work.’ 

** Toere ia s wystery attaching to that 
night's work, Afy, observed Mr Carlyle; 
** a wyastery that | cannot fathom. Pe:uays 
you oan help me ont.” 

** What mystery, sir?” returned Afs. 

Mr. Carlyle leaned forward, his arns on 
ithe tatle, Afy bad taken a chair at the 
other end of 1. * Who was it that com- 
mitted the murder be cemanced, io a 
grave and somewhat imperative tove 

Afy stared some woments before she re. 
plied, astonished ai the qnestion. ‘* Who 
|committed the murder, sir!) she nttered 
‘atlength. ‘* Richard Hare cowusnitted it, 
| Everybody knows that. 

* Did you see it done?” 

“No,” replied Afy. “If I bad seen it, 
| the fright aud horror would have killed me 
| Richard Hare quarrelled with my father, 

and drew the guu upon bim in passion. 

| * Yon assume this to have been the case, 
| Afy, as others have assnwed it. I do not 
| thing that it was K rd Hare who killed 
| your father.” 
|" Not Kichard Hare!” 


exolaimed Afy, 
| after a panse. 
| @id it, wir ?—1?" 
* Nonsense, Afy.” 
** I know be did it,” proceeded Afy. ‘It 
|ie trne that I did not see it done, bat I 
know it, after all that. I know it, sir.” 
** You cansot kuow it, Afy.” 
“I do know it, sir; | would not assert it 


It's where I am at 


| 
and I thought Td nse at in| 


we in that blank | 
ask the | 


Bat Joyow explained that it was | 


** Bo, Afy' you bave returned to let Weat 


Afy « face tarned crimaon , she was evi- 
| dently surprised. Bat Mr. Carlyle« . 

and manner were satboritative, and she 
saw it would be useless to attempt to trifle 
with bim. 

“I know he was, sir, A young chap, 
who ased to ride over some evenings to see 
j}me. He had nothing to do with what oo- 
curred.” 

** Where did be ride from ?” 

** He was stopping with some friends at 
Swainson. He was nobody, sir.” 

“ What was bis name?” questioned Mr. 


Carlyle. 
Thor,” said Afy. 
**T mean bis real name. Thorn was an 


assumed name.” 


** Ob, dear no, returned Afy. ‘‘ Thorn 
was bis name.” 
Mr. Carlyle 5 d and looked at her. 





** Afy, Ihave reason to believe that Thorn 
was only an assumed name. Now, I have « 
motive for wishing to know his real one, 
and you would very much oblige me by 
confiding itto me. What was it?” 


name, sir; I am sure be bad no other,” 
persisted Afy. ** He was Lieutenant Thorn 
then, and be was Captain Thorn, after- 
ward, 

* Yon bave seen bim since?” 

** Once in a way we have met.” 

** Where is he now ?” 

‘*Now! Ob, my goodness, I don't know 
anything about him now,” uttered Afy. ‘'J 
have not heard of bim or reeen him for a 
long while. I think I heard thing 





“I don't Know that be had any other | 


[May 2, 1874. 


TRUE GOLD. 


There bad been a railway socident near 
the little village. Some carri hed left 
the rails, and lay ornshed and tered by 
the bank. the ories of the passeogers thrill. 
ing painfally through the quiet evening 
air. Men who were harvesting close by 
flang down their sickles and hastened to 
help; kind-hearted women came running 
from the cot to give eager assistance. 

Mr. Regin Garth wae sitting at tea 
with his sister in the little rose-shadowed 
porch, after a long day's ride to his pe 
| tients. when the sad tidings were brought 
| by half a dozen imperative voices calling 

for the *‘ doctor.” He hastened into the 
| surgery for some surgical app!iances, told 
| Mise Lottie to to receive some of 
the sufferers, and bastened scross the 
meadows, that were glowing with sunset 
light, till he reached the where most 
of the ngere had been rescaed from 
their terrible position. Some of them bad 
straggled ont, and sat on the bank, faint 
and trembling, bat upbart ; others lay still 
and senseleas ; some were dead. 
Mr. Garth took the lead at once in that 
borror-stricken crowd, and sent for burdies 
| and soft coverings to convey the wounded 
| to shelter. Those who, unbart themselves, 
| had friends among the stricken, crowded 
| round the young surgeon in painful eager- 
| ness, 
** Look at my child!” exclaimed a tall, 
band e woman in frenzied scoents. 





abont his going to India with his regi 
ment. ' 

** What regiment ia be in?” 

“I'm sure I don't know abont that,” 
| said Afy, *‘* In not one regiment the same 
as another; they are all in the army, arent 
they, wir?” 

*Afy, I mast find this Captain Thorn. 
Do yoo know anything of bis family *" 

Afy shook her head. ‘I don't think he 
| had any. LTnever beard him mention so 
moch as a brother or a sister.” 

“And you persist in saying his name was 
Thorn.” 

** | persiat in saying it becanse it was his 
name. Lam positive it was bis name.” 

** Afy, shall I tell you why I want to find 
him ? I believe that it was be who murdered 
your father; not Kichard Hare.’ 

Afy® mouth and eyes gradually opened, 
and ber face tarned bot and oold alter- 
nately. Then passion wastered ber, and 
she borat forth 

“Itaalie! I beg your pardon, sir, bat 
whoever told you that, told you a lie 
Thorn had no wore todo with it than I 
| bad; I'll swear it.” 

** L tell yon, Afy, I believe Thorn to have 
| been the man, You were not present; you 
eannot know who actually did it.” 

‘Yes T can, and do know,’ said Afy, 
bursting into tears of hysterical passion, 
* Thorn was with me when it happened, so 
it could not have been Thorn It was that 
wicked Richard Hare. Sir, bave I vot said 
that Ull swear it 

*'Toorn was with you —attbe moment of 
the murder?” repeated Mr. Carlyle. 

** Yea he was, shrieked Afy, nearly be 
side berrelf with emotion, ** Whoever has 
| been trying to put itoff Richard Hare, and 

on to him, i# a wicked, false-hearted 
wretch. It was Richard Hare, and nobody 
else, and I bope hell te hang for it yet.” 

* Yoo ere telling me the trath, Afy ’ 
gravely spoke Mr. Carlyle. 

*Trath!” echoed Afy, flinging up ber 
hands. ‘* Woald [ tell a lie over my poor 
father's death? If Thorn had done it, 
wonld I screen him, or shrille it off to 
Kichard Hare? No, no.” 





Mr. Carlyle felt uncertain and bewil- 
dered. ‘That Afy was sincere in what she 
said, was bat too apparent. He spoke 


| again, but Afy bad risen from ber chair to 
leave 

* Locksley was in the wood that even- 
ing, Otway Bethel was in it. Could either 
of them have been the culprit?’ 

‘No, sir,” firmly retorted Afy, ‘the 
colprit was Richard Hare; and Id may it 
with my latest breath—Id say it because 
[ know it-—thongh I don't choose to say 





taken.” 
| She qnitted the room, leaving Mr. Car- 
Ivle in a state of pozzied bewilderment. 
Was he to beleve Afy? or waa be to 
believe the bygone assertion of Richard 
Hare ? 

} (Te be cont 


| 


j 
| 


nued in our neat, Commenced in No, 31, 
—_-  — - 
Literary Treasures. 
| Im the library of Mr. J. T. Fields, of 
Koston, among other literary valuables 
there 1 a quarto volame containing the 
following poetic treasures, all in the band- 
writing of their authors: Longfellow's 
|} ** Psalm of Life,” and * Exoelmor;' Bry- 
ant's ** Thanatopsia; ' Halleck's ** Maroo 
Ke zzaris ; ’ Browning's ** How they brought 
the good news:" Mra, Browning's * Sleep ;” 
Kingsley s ** Taree Fishers; Barry Corn- 
wali's ** The Sea! the Sea!’ Tow Moore's 
| Dear Harpof My Country :" Mra Hemana’s 





}** Things That Change,” John Howard | 
| Payne's “‘Sweet Home;" Woodworth's 
“Old Oakeon Backet ." Whittiers * Bar- 


| bara Frietebie ," Bret Harte’s ** Heathen 
| Obinee;” Allan Cann'ngham's “Song of 
Richard Faolkner;" N. Po Wallis’s * B.lfry 


| Pipeon;" Pierpout’s ** Passing Away ;” 
| Holmes# ** Old Tronsides,” and ** ‘ihe 
| Last Leaf,” Lowells ** Washers of the 


| Stroud," Bates s “Speak Gently ;" Charles 
Spragne’s “* Winged Worshippers,” T. B, 
Reads ‘Sheridan's Ride,” Emerson's 
*Conreord Monnment Hymn,” and * The 
Pitmonse ;" S. FL Swiths “My Country 
tis of Thee, Tennyson's ** Bogle Song ;” 
aud many other well-known poems besides 
these, including lines in the handwriting 
of Wordeworth, Keats, Can pbell, Byron, 
| Rogers, Montgomery, Lindor, Alexander 
Suith, William Mortis, Seonbourne, Mo- 
therwell, Kerangerand Charlies Lamb. 


| A Naughty Philadelphia Girl. 

| A young «rl of Philadelphia, who i now 

,on her travels, went to Westapinster, and 

| cordescended to admire the great abbey. 

| With admiration cawe the desire of pos 

| session. The whole abbey was too large to 
be removed, so she quietly took a pentnife 

| from ber pocket and cat cff a piece of the 
chair of Edward the Confessor. She was 

) arrested, and as she was very pretty, they 

j let ber off with 300—the price would 

| have been higber if she bad been plainer 
Not content with thia, she serenely journ- 

| eyed to Dresden, im search of new worlds 
to conqner. While visiting a charch there 

| abe attempted to possess herself of some | 
flowers from a shrine. In pulling them of | 


| the infinite borror of the cnstodians of the 

; church. For this pleasing freak ber father | 
) paid @2 40). Her beauty probably made | 
| the Gne small on this occasion also; bat | 
' fancy the pavic in that family if she had hed | 


how [ kuow it; time enough when he gets | 


| ** Oh, doctor, do something for him! 

Mr. Garth bent over the little form lying 
so calmly on the grass, with a look of 
peace on the white face. Hot tears rose 
in the tender-hearted surgeon # eyes. 

**He will never wake again on earth, 
madam,” he said, gently. 

** You're wanted more over here, doctor,” 
called a big farmer from the village, touch- 
ing Mr. Garth as he tried to ease the pain 
of a man who had received a terrible blow 

| on the shoulder. Mr. Garth followed the 
speaker quickly. 
Jast drawn out of the debria and laid on 
the bank were two young women. The 
| farmer's wife was kneeling beside them, 
chafing the small white hands of the 
younger. Mr. Garth stopped at the first 
for a few moments. 
** Dead!" he said, sadly, ard he paseed 
on to the other, whore bead was resting on 
| the shonider of the farmer's wife. Her 
hat bad fallen off, and ber soft carly brown 
bair was matted with blood, that still 
trickled in a tiny stream over her light 
travelling dress 

Mr. Garth beund op the wonnd care- 
fnily, looking with grave pity at the fair 

| young face. 

|; “She will reqnire the greatest care—I 
fear the worst.” 

**We will take both of them to Bad- 
leigh,” eaid the farmer, who had sam- 
moned hin spring-cart—*' they seem as if 
they were together.” 

*Mirtress and maid,” 
aarpeon. 

They were laid in the thick straw, the 
living and dead together, and taken gently 
across the grass field to the low-roofed 
farm-bonse. The surgeon bad two of the 
most severely wounded moved to bis own 
house, and the rest found eagerly offered 
care and shelter elsewhere. 

von the spot was atill again where the 
terrible tragedy bad taken place, and the 
stars shone down from the quiet antomn sky. 

All night the surgeon and a physician 
who had been summoned from London 
were busy. In the gray light of the morn- 
ing they were called to Budleigh. The 
young lady bad roused from ber swoon in 
feverish delirium. The two men beld a 

| consultation over the case. 
| * Her friends should be sent for,” said 
the physician. ‘Is she known ?” 

No; none of the passengers knew ber, 
or remembered at what station sbe had got 
in. The farmers wife prodnerd a pocket- 
book and a letter, and a handsome silver 
card-case, which had been foand in the 

| pocket of the wounded girl. 

| ** Margaret Wardonr’—that was the 

name on the cards; and the letter bad the 

| BAe RUperscription, and was signed with 
the name of a well-known London lawyer. 
lt contained an inquiry as to when a pro- 
mised interview about some business was 
to take place. 

Mr. Garth wrote out a brief message to 

| the lawyer on the back of his letter, and 
sent it off to the nearest telegraph office 
by the farmers wan. 

It was in the middle of the coroner's in- 
qnest, while the surgeon was giving his 
evidence, that the lawyer arrived. 

His first act was to identify the body of 

| the young woman who had been fonnd 
with Margaret Wardour. It wax that of 
Miss Wardonr's maid, as the anrgeon bad 
| surmised—Sarah Weston, aged twenty- 
| eight. When the inquest was over, the 
| lawyer shook bis head at the anggestion 
that the young lady's friends shonld be 
sent for. 

**'To the best of my belief she has ro 

| frieuds,' he told the surgeon—*in Eng- 
land, at any rate, Till within the last few 
weeks she bas resided in a Germav achool 
as Englieh governess. Before tbat she was 
in India ” 

** Has she no relations or guardians ?” 
asked Mr. Garth. 

“She is of age,’ said the lawyer. “ Poor 
girl, 1t would be hard for her to die! She 

| bas jost succeeded, as the last of the 
family, to a very large fortane. She must 
have every care, Mr Garth.” 

* Of course,” anawered the snrgeon. 

The lawyer went back by the last train, 
and the friendless heiress lay hovering be- 
tween life and death. Youth and care, 
however, won the battle at last, light slow- 
ly came back to the derk eyes, and the 
sorgeon conld hope for the bent. 

Toe farmer bad to ebildren, but there 
was a little girl who had come in the sum- 
mer to stay at the farmbonge, a little, 
town bred, sby creature, who bed few 
childlike ways about her. A great friend- 
ship was struck ap between Miss Wardorr 
ana this child—a fnendsbip that waa very 
strange in its qniet depth and intensity. 
When the dark winter days came, and the 
invalid could walk a li up and down 
the garden, little Ida was always ber com- 
panion, walking soberly beside her, talk- 
ing in the low, hushed tone that in a child 
1s painfally elognent of a crashed heart. 
She made Miss Wardour the confidant of 
a/l ber sorrows, and Maryaret soon under- 
stood as well as the child the old life that 
had been so strange and mournfnl. 

The beaatifal young motner had died 


suggested the 


**Then who do you think | she overtarned the image of the Virgin, to | when Ida was four years old, leaving her 


little girl only the —— of a aweet face. 
ao ges loved to hear Ida speak of her, 
feeling a heen sympathy with the youn 
cbild’s loneliness. 4 _ 
“Tell me something +bout you,” Ida 


| red Lair and freckles! Ana if she had been | would say sometimes: and Miss Wardour 


a forbidding female of uncertain age, 1! 


wonld tell ber of ber happy life in India 


to you, if I did not. If Richard Hare were dare not dwell on the financial orisis that with ber father and sister. 


bere, present before us, and swore till be 
was black in the face, that it was uot be, I 
| could ovpvict bim !” 

*“ By what means?” 

sad | rather not say, sir. Bat you may 
believe me, for I am speaking trath.” 

* Taere was avother friend of yours pre- 
sent that evening, Afy. Lieatenant Thorn.’ 


must certainly have ensaed. | 

GF | wo sisters residing within sit miles 
| of each other near Vermont, | 
| have not seen each otber for aboat thirty | 
| years. There is not and never has been | 
any ul feeling between them, bat it has | 
| * jaet happened so.” 


| ber so well, Sho bad eyes like yours, lia” 


** And did they both die, like mamma?” 
the child asked one day. 

** Yea, papa is dead, and Nina is lost ;” 
and Margaret's face shadowed with pain. 

“Lost?” inguired the cnild, curiously. 

“Yes. We lost ber yearsago. She was 
much older than I was; and I remember 
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Thos they would converse, walking op 
and down in the brief morning sunlight, 
or sitting by the pleasant fireside. Miss 
Wardour seemed ia bo barry to leave the 
farm, and the owners were only too giad to 
keep her there. A dainty little pony-car- 
riage was added to the establishment, and 
Margaret drove aboat the coantry lanes 
with Ida by ber side. They often met 
the young surgeon on bis borse, and he 
would raise his bat, or stop and shake 
banda, and murmar some commonplaces 


ahont the weather, and inquire after Miss 


Wardour'’s health in a ovld, professional 
manner, very unlike his frank, gevial 
heartiness with people in general. 
Throagh the of that winter be never 
came to the farm for weeks together, thoagh 


often in hie homeward ride at night | 


he would stop at the garden gate and 
listen to Margaret's sweet voice singing 
old German ballads that thrilled the sar 
geon's beart. The heiress loved to sing, 
and their sad refrains haanted the young 
man throngh his daily work. 

** You are working too hard, Rex,” said 
his sister, one evening, after she had beeu 
silenUy watching his *, thoughtful face 
for some time. ** Why don't you drink 
your tea?” 

‘I was thinking,” he replied, and he 
started and raised his oup to his lips. 

“Thinking! You are always thinking ! 
Why can't yoa be content with your prac- 
tice, and leave those old books alone? 
What's the good of all your study and 
thinking, I should like to know, Rex?” 

** It gives me something to do,” he said, 
and be smiled at ber, as he stirred his 
tea. 
** You don't need that, I'm sure. Your 

tienta keep you pretty well oconpied. 
There,” as the bell sou —* you can't 
have your tea in peace!” 

The interrnption came in the shape of a 
note. Mr. Garth read it, and put it down 
by his plate. 

**It i from Miss Wardoar,” be said to 
his sister. ‘' She wants me to go over to 
Badleigh.” 

“Ill again?” qaestioned Miss Lottie, 
rather sharply. ** It's little Idathen. The 
child seems to be ailing, and they are 
nervous about her. There's no great 
barry.” 

He finished bis tea, hardly hearing hia 
sister Lottie’s grumbling remarks about 
rought his over- 


ry 
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eyes wore bent steadily on the fire. For « 
moment he hesitated. Wild words were 
trembling om his lips, but he kept them 
back, and said earnestly 
“Thope lam. May I take the privilege 
of a friend and apeak frankly to you ? 
** Yes, indeed,” was her ready reply 
“Don't be angry—don't think we pre 
sumptaoas—bat, Mies Wardoar, you ought 
|} not to satay here. Your wealth gives you 
| the right to occupy @ position in society 
| very different from this—it is yonr daty to 
take it. It is for a wise purpose that 
riches have come to you; and you should 
not shrink from meeting your responsi 
bilities. Forgive me if I have said too 
mach.” 

Mins Wardour did not answer. She sat 
looking straight before her, every vestige 
of color gone from her face. 

* Do you really think that I onght to go 
| back again into the wide wor! 1?” she said, 
| at last, in a low hoarse whisper. 
| “You will find there better friends, a 

more fitting home than you can have here. 
We shall all miss you.’ 

“Thank you,” she said, after a pause, 
| and she ~ her band up over her eyes. “I 
will think it over.” 

Taey did not break the silence again til! 
Ida awoke and Mra. Evaus came in. Mr. 
Garth said that Ida's illness would soon 
pass off, being merely a slight cold, and he 
ordered the obild to bed. 

He went away before Margaret came 
back from seeing Ida warm and asleep in 
her little cot. Miss Wardour did not no- 
tice his absence. She sat down by the fire 
and talked to Mra. Evans, and ee barp 
was left untouched. 

* . . . o 


Some evenings afterward there was a 
party at the Rectory. Margaret was there, 
the centre of attraction to the half. dozen 
gentlemen farmers and ourates that com. 

the male portion of the company. 
She was talking gayly, late in the evening, 
to one of her clerical admirers when the 
surgeon entered. He sat down near the 
door, chatting to bis hostess, and Mar- 
garet watebed him furtively in the inter- 
vals of her mild flirtation. 

“Ab, there's Garth!” said her com. 
panion, following her glance. ‘* What a 
plain fellow he is!” 

Miss Wardour raised her eyebrows in 
some astonishment. The surgeon's face 
was a very fine one, though with liitle 





coat and umbrella—for the rain was a 
down fast—and made him wrap up hi 
throat warmly. 

**You are an ungratefal boy!" she re- 
marked, as be resisted the infliction of a 
large mofller. ‘* Your wife won't have 
half such forethongbt for you!” 

Reginald sighed as he went out through 
the little pas 

**] shonld like to see Miss Wardour's 
writing,” thought Miss Garth, as she went 
back to the tea-table and looked about for 
the little note. Bat & was gone. 

. . 


The pleasant sitting-room at the farm 
was aglow with light. Tea was over, and 
Mra. Evana, the farmer's wife, bad gone 
ont, on household thonghts intent. Ida 
lay sleeping on a low sofa by the fire, and 
Miss Wardour sat by her side, looking 
gravely at the leaping red flames. Her 
face waa still pale and delicate from her 
recent illness, though a soft, exynisite 
color tinged her cheeks. She wan looking 
very pretty and graceful in a bine silk 
dress trimwed with costly white lace round 
the open sleeves and square-cat bodice. 

Tokens of wealth were scattered over 
the room, giving strange, bizarre ap 
vearance to its quaint farnitare—besatifal 
fon a harp and piano, some handsome 
statnettes aud pictures, and nawberleas 
little trifles that told of the presence of 
one to whom money was of small con- 
sideration. 

Hark! There was a step on the garden 

th. Miss Wardour rose, went out soft- 
fr. and opened the hall door. The light 
streamed after her, waking to the eyes of 
Mr. Garth a fair picture of that slight, 
gracefal figure in the blue dress. 

** Good evening, Mr. Garth. Ida is asleep. 
Yon are wet, I fear." 

‘It is raining,” be said, briefly, taking 
off his overcoat. 

**Have you had tea?” asked Miss War- 
dour. ‘1 hope my note did not bring you 
out in this wretched weather?” 

** Weather is never stadied by a doctor, 
Miss Wardour,” be said. ‘' My patient is 
asleep, then?” 

He stopped by the sofa as he spoke. 

**Hash! Please don't wake ber. 
won't mind waiting for awhile.” 

* Ob, no.” 

He sat down by the table, and Margaret 
went quietly out of the room, She came 
back in a few minutes with a little tray, 
bearing a cup of tea and a few delicate 
slices of bread-and-batter, 
down bc fore the sargeon. 

** Your sister will scold me for bringing 
yon ont,’ she said, gayly. 


You 


yourself —I had finished tea.” 
“Come, you must drink it. I> yoa 
take sngar? I hope the tea will be strong 
enongh. 

With a finsh on his grave face he took 
the enp from ber hauds. Something of 
his thought Margaret gue-sed, for she, too, 
blashed very prettily, and rose and +tood 
on the hearth rng. Mr. Garth rose too, 


and stood oppowte her, with the cup of | 


tea in bis hand. 

**Yon don't favor uo often with your 
visite, Mr. Garth,” observed Margaret, with 
a little reproach in her manuer. 

** I have strack you off the sick-list, you 
know, Miss Wardour.” 

* Yes, 1 am quite well now. 
not fallen into sach good bands, I should 
have died, I feel sure.” 

** It takes a good deal to conquer youth,” 
observed the sargeon. 


‘It was all so kindly done,” said Miss | 


Wardour, not noticing the last remark. 
** And you would all have been as kind if 
I had not been rich, I know.” 

“Of course,” responded the surgeon, 
rather ouldly. 

Tears were gathering in Miss Wardour's 
dark violet eyes, and ber voice trembled 
as she spoke. She looked up in the 
young surgeon's face. He pat 
cap on the chimney-piece, and gezed 
steadily at the fire. Ove g'ance at the 
shy, sweet eyes, and be feit his resolve 
would fail him. Miss Wardour sat down 
in her low chair by the sofa, and played 
restiessly with ber rings. Ida was still 
asleep. The fire! 
over the two troubled faces. 

** What onght I to do with my money?” 
said Miss Wardour, eaddenly. ‘It is a 
terrible responsibility ; I almost wish it 
were buried in the sea.” 

Mr. Garth looked down at ber; ber eyes 
were drooping, and she did not see that 
tender, regretfal glance. 

**Ab. you dont know what money can 
give, Miss Wardour—flattery, luxary, ease, 
admiration, friends.” 

*‘Ab, no! You must stop there. Friends 
it can never give. My ouly friends in 
Evgland are in tbia little villege—this 
ehud, and Mr. and Mrs. Evans, aod you,” 
the added, besitatiogly—*‘ you are my 
friend, are you not?” 

She looked up wistfally at him, but his 


and put it! 


** Ob, Miss Ward par, why did you trouble | 


If I had) 


~] 


ht leaped and flickered | 


**You dont agree with me? Well, the 
ladies generally do like his look—he is a 
great favorite.’ 

Margaret changed the subject, not caring 
to disouss the surgeon's obaracter, Ho» 
came over presently and shook hands with 
ber. 


** Are you enjoying yourself?” he asked. 

‘*Ia that spoken in malice prepense?” 
Margaret returned, ignoring the ourate 
altogether. He moved away, and the sar- 
geon took the vacant seat. 

* You are looking tired, Miss Wardour,” 
he said, kindly. ** Dont overtax your 
strength.” 

“Ob, no. I am going away. I have 
taken your advice. ‘There is an old friend 
of my father's now in London—General 
Macarthy. I am going on a long visit to 
bim, and shall be presented at Conrt, | be- 
lieve, and ‘come out.’ Ob, dear!” 

* You will find London very different 
from this,” be said. 
**T suppose ao. 
you told me to go. 

if you—" 

She stopped short, and colored deeply 
and painfully. 

**You mistake yourself,” said the snr 
geon, in a low tone; *‘ you think you would 
be happy bere always, bat such would not 
be the case. What you have missed would 
always baunt you, and make a dark side to 
the brightest picture.” 

**And wy feplings have nothing to do 
with your advice? said Misa Wardour, 
half questioningly. Mr. Garth made no 
avewer. 

**I am going,” she added, after a pause 
—*‘‘ going to morrow.” 

**T hope you will be happy—I am sure 
you will,” he said, warmly. 

**Thank you,” she returned, briefly. 
Somebody claimed ber attention at that 
moment, and the conversation was broken 
cf. Mr. Garth -saw little of ber after that 
—and on the morrow she was going! 

7 . . . * 


Remember, Mr. Garth, 
I wonld have stayed 





Next morning there was a good deal of 
bustle at Bacleigh—Miss Wardour was 
going away. She stood dressed in the sit 
ting-room, sobbing bitterly, with Ida in 
her arma, when Mrs. Evans came in with 
a telegram in ber band. 

“See bere, Miss Wardour. 
to do?” 

Margaret read the message. 


| From Lady Dryburne to Mr 
| Badleigh. Send Misa Ida Gay at once to 
| Tremleigh— Lord Drybarne is very iil, 


What am I 





** Ida's goardian,” remarked the heiress, 
** What cau they want with the child?’ 

“Soe must go,” said the farmers wife 
“Tremleigh ia right the other side of the 
county. What am I to do?’ 
| ‘Twill take ber there,” answered Mar 
|garet; ‘‘sbe can go with me now, and I 
can go on to London afterward.” 

Mrs, Evans canght eagerly at the pro- 
pora!. Ida was soon dres-ed, and sbe and 
| Miss Wardonur drove at once to the station 
Trewleigh was reached in a couple of 
| hours. Margaret left her lnggage in charge 
lof a porter, and went with Ita down the 
short stretch of road that led to Lord Dry. 
| burne's residence. 

“Do yon knew your guardian?” she 
| asked of Ida. 


| was very kind, bat who bad never tonched 
| the sffections of that little lonely heart 
| She had seen him only when fresh errange- 
| wents bad bad to be made about ber Lowe, 
owing to change and death. 
| Margaret started when they entered the 
gates of the garden. All the blinds of the 
bouse were down, Death was there. She 
| went up to the door, and rang the moftlod 
| bell. The servant took ber card, aud 
showed her into a little ante-room. Ina 
few minutes a stately woman, with a face 
| whose quiet anguish was sad to ace, made 
her appearance. She took Ida's band and 
kissed ber forehead befure she spoke to 
Margaret. 

“Yon are too late,” she said. 
| Dryburne died an hour ago. 
Ida's aunt, I snppose ?” 

**Her aunt? ‘cried Margaret. *‘ Ob, no!” 

“Your name lei me to think so," ob- 
served the lady. ‘‘Her mother's nawe 
was Wardour.” A thousand uodreawed- 
of coincidences began to crowd on Mar- 
garet’s mind. 

‘Forgive me, madam. Do you know 
the Christian name ?* 

“My basband’s first wife was cilled 
Nina Wardour,” and, seeing Margaret» 
startled face, she added, ‘*Our family 
nawe is Gay.” 

** She was my sister,” said Margaret, in 
ach: ked voice. *‘ Madame, was she Lord 
Dryturne'’s wife?’ 

** Yes. I never knew it till yesterday. 
Tt is a aad, sad story. She died years ayo, 

Miss Wardoar.” 
| **Sbe left her bome withont a word,’ 
observed Margaret, sorrowfally. “ My 


** Lord 
You are 


Evans, | 


The child's description was of one who | 


father died not knowing whether she was 
dead or living We never knew that sbe 
waa married. Forgive me, dear madam 
you are in great tronb's.” 

“My husband repented bitterly of the 
wrong he had done yonr sister by not al- 
lowing her to write to her family. Fear of 
bis own kept him from avowing the mar 


riage, and, when she died so young, the | 


| tem ion waa great to let the pest still 
rest in oblivion. He told me all yesterday, 
| and left me bis child to take care of. 
| [have none of myown. Will you leave 
| her with me, Mias Wardoar? It will help 
me to bear my trouble. We have ouly been 
married a year,” she added. 
| The shook of the discovery was very 
| great. Margaret sat «till, with her nieoo's 
band tightly clasped in ber own, thinkiog 
sadly. Time passed ewiftly on, and she 
must catoh ber train. Ida was somewhat 
anwilling to be left, and Margaret's heart 
| was almost broken to leave her now that a 
| new tie of love was between them. Bat there 
| was no help for it. Lady Drybcrne was her 
| rightfal gaardi d antious to 








. and 
© a mother's place to the little orphaned 
waif, Margaret went back to the station 
alone, thinking it all over, and calling ap 
the memories of her dead sister, and the 
handsome young nobleman who had per- 
sueded her to leave her father's house. 

The train was nearing 
another thought came upon her like a ter 
rible surprise. Ida was her sisters obild, 
Her sister waa the elder, and consequently, 
had she lived, wonld have been rightfal 
heiress to the wealth that had oome to Mar- 
geret. Henve it belonged to lda—Ida was 
the heiress. 

Margaret was thoroughly anselfish, but 
she would have been more than human not 
to feel a keen sense of regret at the lous of 
what had been so pl t to template. 
Presently yet another idea, born of that 
painfal chain of thonght, ooonrred to her, 
and nestled deep down in ber troabled, 
aching heart like a sweet moanage of peace 

. . . . . 








General Maocarthy was waiting at Easton 
Station for hin visitor, and very soon she 
wae seated ina gay London drawing-room, 
receiving the polished welcome of Lady 
Jane, the general's pretty, blare wife. 
Margaret was petted and caressed as mach 
as abe could have wished, had it all been 
real 


The dinner party consisted of the family 
and a few select visitors; and for the first 
time Margaret was introduced to London 
society. It was a brilliant soene, one that 
she remembered ever afterward. The 
bright room, the dazzling lights, the lanza 
riously-appointed table, gay with silver and 
glace and flowers, the company so exyai- 
sitely dressed, so perfect in manner—all 
made op a whole that dazzled and bewil- 
dered Miss Wardour. For that evening she 
received the honors of the heiress with a 
gracefal dignity that charmed her hosts. 
Lady Jane embraced the young girl affeo- 
tionately when she bade her good. night. 

**We maat love each other very much,” 
she said; ‘and when you are a little more 
aconstomed to us, you will feel at home. 
Obarles will be home next week from Wind- 
sor. He is in the (iaards, yon know.” 

Margaret smiled to herself when her 
hostess was gone. 

** To-morrow,” she thonght —‘ ah, I shall 
distinguish gold from tinsel soon,” 

The morrow dawned, and Margaret sent 
a letter to her lawyer, reqnesting him te 
call opon ber, ‘Til then abe listened to 
Lady Jane's florid compliwents,and thoaght 
of the little country village far away. 

The lawyer came, and Margaret went 
down to the libeary and told ber atory. 
She was quite prepared fur his answer. 
She knew what it would be; and yet the 
news caused a keener pang when told by 

im. 

*Itisa great blow to you,” the lawyer 
remarked, kindly. ‘lam very sorry. ' 

** 1] must leave you to make all arrange- 
menta, and tell me what | bave to do,” said 
Margaret. ‘I will give you Lady Dry. 
barne's addresa—sbe is Idas guardian, it 
seems,” 

‘Tne lawyer took bis departare, and Mar 
garet went back to the drawing-room to 
take her trae position. 

**Ia the terrible business over?” asked 
Lady Jane. ‘* What « thing it ia tw be 
troabled with money !" 

**Teball not be troubled with it long,” 
observed Margaret. 

* Ab, you want somebody to help you to 
take care of it,’ commented Lady Jane 
** very wike of you, my dear.” 

** 1 don't mean that. I have been sailing 
under false colors, Lady Jane. This money 
isn t mine really —it belongs to wy sister « 
| daughter, | bave just made arrangements 
for giving it op.’ 

** Your sister!” cried Lady Jane. ** You 
are j king!” 

“No, Ll was the younger, yon know, and 
thia fortane didutb long tome at ail its 
a miserable mistake and she recited the 
principal events of tho story. 

Lady Janes face vrew colder and colder 
as the certainty of Margaret « lows booame 
apparent. She uttered the usual condo 
lenoes that riae to people lipsta any trouble 

“LT woaid offer you « home bere, she 
said, hesitatingly, ** bal Caarlhe is so ex 
pensive, and really 

“Oa, dont troatlo yourself, please, I 
shall go back to my teaching in Gi ormany 
[aw accustomed to by poor Poauk you 
very mach for your bhospiteliy, Lady 
Jane; Twill go back to-day to I idlewh 

“What! Wont you slay a day or two? 
exclaimed ber ladyship, louking intensely 
| relieved. 

‘No, thank you; the meoner I get to 
work again the better.’ 

“And I dare way you have plenty of 
friends?’ said Lady Jane 

"Ob, yes; you know I have been an 
heiress for six months,” retarued Mar 
waret, smiling. She conld amile now, even 
though she bad discovered of what tinsel 
the friendship of yesterday was composed 

Gereral Macarthy was a little more 
cordial than bia wife, but they were both 
mach relieved to see Margaret depart in 
the express She went by the expryas 
thoagh no longer au heiress —hber heart 
wes throbbing with impatience to get back 
to Badleigh. 

It was still bright daylight when she ar- 
rived at the station, and, leaving her log 
gege ty be sent on, she walked along the 
footpaths that led from the station to the 
villaye. 

Sue passed the meadow over which she 
had been carried wore dead than alive on 
that antamn evening. Tue «nu was setting 
now aa she walked op the garden path of 
the farmhouse and into the old fashioned 
sittiog-room. Mrs. Evans was there, mend 
ing socks, 

**My dear Miss Wardonr——my child! 
Margaret put ber arms roand her, and 
laid ner bead on the motherly breast, ory 
ing, in sheer excitement and vuervous 
Lem - 

*T am going to Germany, and I came 
back to ace yon all evan. I have lost all 
my movey, Mra bt vans’ 

it was long before the farmers wife 
could andcrstand that little Idea was the 
beiress and Maryaret « piece, and that she 
was never coming bact to the farm any 
more. Murgaret had to tell the story over 
agein to Mr. Evans, aod it was late for 








their primitive life when the honseh old re 
tired to rest 

Margaret « eves had not closed the night 
before, She slept soundly now in her olf 
room, and it was late ia the morniag before 
ahe awoke 

After breakfast she wrote to Lady l)ry 
barne and Ida, and to the prinsipal of the 
school where she had been English teacher 
for some years. The day was bright an: 
fair, indeed quite «pring tine. and putting 
on ber hat and shawl, she went oat to post 

7 letters. 

The post-office was on the othor side of 
the village, bat there was a path that led 
to it by the fields, and very pleasant it was 
that morning. Margaret reached the last 
stile, and sat down to rest on the broad 
step. The road took a sudden curve into 
the village jast beyond, bat no sound or 
sight of b life reached ber here. The 
morning sunshine gleamed over the flat, 
green landscaps. The birds sang in the 
trees overh A breath of waking life 
was in the air. Margaret sat and looked 
ronnd on the beaaty of the scene, andi 
thonght, if all else were lost, this would 
remain, and Iisaven be bright abors. 

sound of a man's voice hamming « 

tape came through the clear air. It drow 
near with a man's quick step. po 
recognized, in some surprise, the air of one 
of her Gierman songs. A sadden wild tremor 
seized her as voice and step came nearer 
She started ap, and walked «aiokly back 
along the field, her face flashing deeply 
The man jamped over the stile, and she | 
heard the voice stop, and the steps grow | 
quicker as be recognized her, At the next 
stile she stopped, for the step sounded | 
close at hand. She tarned and beld vat | 
her band. | 
| 








** | have surprised you, Mr. Giarth,” 

“Yon have, bat it is a pleasant sar 
prine,’ he said, thongh he looked even 
more pale and tronbled than she did. ** Are 
you going to Badleigh ?" 

** You to the post,” replied Margaret 

“ This way, then,” he said, with a amile, 
whiob wate 03 the color back to her cheeks 
She tarned, and he tarned with hor. 

“I thongbt you were going to London, 
Mies Wardour?’ 

“TL bave been--and I have had some 
atrange experiences since | saw you last 
I have lost my money for une thing, and 
I bave fonnd a niece for another.” 

Mr. Garth looked incredulous 

**T will tell you the whole story,” she 
said 

By this time they had reached the atile 
again, and Margaret sat down on the atep 
and recited ber recent experiences. Keg! 
nald listened, bis face changing almost 
every minute. 

*T have done with heiresa ship and ita 
tronbles,” said Margaret, in conclusion 
* Don't you wish me joy of being an inde. 
pendent person once more? | am guing 
baok to Gormany next week.” 

* You took my advice once, you know,’ 
aaid Mr. Garth, rather upasteadily 

* Yes, Hat I am no heiress now, and 
can please myself,” 

** Bat you will let me give you one more 
bit of advice,” entreated Mr. Ciarth, ** only 
this onoe—-I will promise never ty vbtrade 
in like manner again.” 

** Well, what t# it?) Don't make it aa 
long as Mentors remarks to poor Tele 
machas.” 

** Don't goto Germany,” said Mr Garth, 
in alow voice, ‘Stay here, When I said 
you onght to go to London, I loved you 
better than myaclf, and my very love gave 
me strength to beg you to take yoor right 
position in the world. But now, Marga 
ret—" 





The intense earnestness of bia manuecr 
checked the light words that rose to her 
lips. In bappy silence she sat listening to 
the manly avowal of his love 
need of words from her to learn her de 
cision, It waa written on the blashing face 
and in the drooping eyes 

**T love you better than yon do me,” as 
nerted Mixes Wardour, sancily, ax they 
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| walked op and down the footpath. 
“Little Mins Iguorance!" he retorted, 
| amiling. 
“I do. Iwonld have married yon if 
| you had had fifty thousand a yoar, or twicw 
}as much. You would have made ua both 
| miserable becaase I waa the Inoky owner 
| (apparently) of a good share of this world's 
| goods.” 
| “*3f T bad bad the money, it wonld have 
| been all right,” be answered. 
| ** You were prond, sir confess it!” she 
demanded, imperiously. 
**On, Maryaret!" was all 
- . . 


he answered 
* * 

Five years have elapsed since Maryarct « 
marriage day. She stands in her garden 


with a baby in ber arma, aud two more | 


children tumbling on the grass close be 
aide her, She is waiting for her Lusthand 
for they are lovers yet, atill in the bapypy 
fairy land of « artehtp Puey bave bed 
their share of vertations and earos lou 
surgeon's income it bot large, aul Mar 
ret bas to work hard to make thi 
Hat the billa somehow got patd, and the 

tdren grow and pr t 
shadow bad yet fallou on tho 
of the Gartha 

Aad Margaret standa and waits, siny ny 
eottly to her baby. ac irriaye © med OY 
hill and steps at the gate 

Maryaret wives the child to the nuare 
and goes to greet her visitors 
lady and a tall, slight girl with thon wit 
cheeks that have a apot of heetie olor on 
them ‘The yirl throws heraclf into Mes 
(rarth’« arus with a half hysterical exola 
tuation 

“Ou, Annt Margaret, I have « 
te vou -I have come back to di 

itis a great warprins, for when Margaret 
last heard they were travelling in the 
South for Ideas health She leada her 
visitors in, while Lady Drybarne explains 
how Ida has grown weaker and weaker, 
aud how she has longed t» see her aunt and 
home once more 


ue tert 


eper, and on ‘ 
wed lod lave 


a wlatr 


m6 back 


Mr. Garth, looking little older, comes 
in, and weloomes hia ynesta warmly Ilo 
sighs as be looks at Idan face It ia too 
trne —she bas come back todie A few 
short montha, fall of tender care, pass, and 
the frail little blossom fades and dies All 
that love and wealth can do in done, bat 


all is of no avail to keep back the sickle of 
the Reaper 

*. * * * * 

Ida was gone, and the wealih that Mar 
garet bad lost came back to her, Sue was 
again @ rich women, and the money 
seemed to bring poor little [daw Liessing 
with it to the surgeon shome 

Wealth to bim and Margaret meant «o 
moch added help and comfort to the sick 
and soffsring aroand them #0 nm. ch more 
opportanity of d ang gool 

Saob lives as they load must be happy, 
whatever troubles come. 

e+e 


cr Speaking of the recent elections ia 


Eogland, the Coart Journal says A very 
good bit was made, a day or tas after et! 
rlection, by one of the defeated candidate 
A gentleman approscte Ibias with, * Wei 
Mr bow do you feel 7 Well,” said 


“T feel, 1 sappore pretty mach a« 
Lazeras did.” "Aw Lazarus did maid 
the Arat apeaker, ‘‘ How inthat?' ** Why, 
said be, ** Lazarus was licked by dogs, and 
no was I.” 
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The Christmas Fete----or Fate. 


HY MABEL PERCY 


ve of Christmas, and the 
looked down with obilly 
and the little stare twinkled 
lie Hadeou was pot frozen over 
the water was toe cold, and the air 
f the little beomt 
as they were lifted shone in the moonlight 


| I 
Proaet 
Aon 
merrl 
ther, 


eo freezing that the oars « 


was the ¢€ 


her teen 


hess 


at w'tledd apeitint ite wile lhere was 


bot a mingle « pent The boat hac abet 

{fiom # *ma ve rly a mile or «* 
doen, and waa cren now heading toward 
the slore, where t beck shone the light 
from a pwettion ane villa Jhon aa the dis 
tance Was tot long, the di was pot real 
sed,ata the gettionans thoughts ples 
satitiy enpewed, for he roted, 

4 ‘ 

Suddenly, my the clear sky, as thon,l 
hitherte | en bet fea cloud, in goller 
letters plinime tthe nameof Maeod, and 
wleacemt oie teheoGsly a bright star Mashed 
far aterve it) then both as saddenly «ina 
peared He shopped rowing fora nmoment 
All had le before eo cold anc dark, and 
drear that i! seemed almost like enchant 
ment, ar d be «ltcwia fin werdrous ex 
wlary, Mand, my star 

He did tetmean te be profane, althong! 
he knew that the «stat represented the 
glorious liett that illemined the world 


almort a score of centuries ago, and that 
eli was the teautifal «fects of Areworks 
| which were ore «cf the features of Mee 
| A'tone tie Now followed del cate fan 


tifal eye bole in the form of 
wreaths. and flowers, rare binds, 
apd so forth, and then the display ended 
for Mre Alton pevwer allowed her goeste to 
| be entertained too moch, as sometimes 
happens with lemme politic people 
Kat to throw aside what lithe mystery 
we have bitherto ured, the vooupant of the 
boat was Stewart Hatotins, eho bed come 
from Mhilatelphia to spend the week be 
fore New \eers at Mra Alton s countgy 
eoat. There was « large party besides, gay 
society people wl. seized upon the invite 
thom wilh ragaure for a frolic in the coun 
try at this season = Bat so far as Stewart 
Hatebine knew, or cared, be might be in 
the desert of Mabera, for he sae no one 
but Maod Alton Like the star, she bad 
flesbed cpon hie vision at Nerstoga and 
filled bie whole being with delicious 
radiance. It was # wild, maddening dream 
of love from which be might awake. or 
subaide inte the quieter eflection of mar 
People called ber « Girt because 


j cles ond Lea 


eotvla 









Neem 
¥ 


to see ber, aliboogh it had 
hours since be bad left ber 





Men are created eyaa | 


ticmaty ancjue | 


| tapers, and the evergreens gleamed darkly 
j in the background, while | ndine wreathed! 


| panwon to the side of the monk and gravely 


folds of ber mantilla 


j} ne, tt waa not 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


te go te Tarryteen to get « costame fr 
the mannerade that evening He bad 
rected it to be sent to that place, a thrre 
were many wagers and mock secrecy. lie 
had donned hie costume there, and it e+« 
Kir Walter Kaleigh in rich cavalier dreas 
of the PJizebethan périod, eho came op in 
the boat instead of Miewert Hatebine. Tha! 
morning as they stood together in the 
breakfast room, Meud hed said, geyly, 1 
reply to bie an revoir 

You will not know me” 

‘Not know you? retarned be, with 
ardent admiration in bis eyes, ‘load your 
self with wraps, a« does the Turkish lady, 
ot cover your fece with a veil like the Ie: 
sian, weer @ pune dress or vivandiere 
costame, and I should pierce the disguise 
for your eyes would gleam through every 
ering and claim recognition of wu ) 
sonal ~ 

Khe blashed 
teasingly, 

You were scarcely as exact in your re 
marke asusual | supposed that the eyes 
of the l’ersian lady were always cnooveres 
while the reat of the face was veiled, «« 
that this recognition you speak of conld 
| not be ao very diMficalt, In not that seo 

mon ami 

**N importe,” he replied, as gayly “The 
| prin iple is the same 

Aud be went away wore in love than ever, 
| for she had not repuleed bis ardor, only 
| checked it, and she seemed all the more 
| womanly and charming. The memory of 
| drooping eyes and flushed cheeks haunted | 

him, and he decided to declare bia love that 
| very night, and that too, when she was 
| masked, eo that be wight prove bis words 
| to be trne | 
| Well, it would not be atrange if his auit 

were sncoessfal, for Le was Landaome, | 
wealthy and talented. Honorable, tov 
| bat somehow that seema to disarrange the 
tripleta of aalifications, it is soseldom that 
obe person possesses all) Mand Alton of 
course knew that she shoald marry some 
time, and so bad fully decided io sarren 
der ber band and heart, of course to Stew 

art when he should propose. She knew, 
too, that for no other purpose had this 
Fete been arranged by Mra Alton, al 
though no words had passed to that effect, 
for Mr. Hatohins was one of the finest fieh 
in the sea watrimonial, and if be did not 
accept the delicate bait, there was the 
wealthy old banker, Mr. Carter, another 
guest, and Maud never hesitated an to 
which she should prefer 

Ae Nir Walter Kaleigh atrolled op the 
walk that evening, a lovely fanciful scene 
met hin gaze. The trees were lit with 





charmingly, bat replied 





with lilies stood pationtly by ber fonntain 
A few maskers dared the keen air to war 

der through the still beantifal gartens 
They passed him in motley groups, and he 
amuned bimneelf for awhile im listening to 
the conversation around him A wiater of 
obarity passed him engrossed with the 
words of her father confessor Hut it was 
of the opera he was speaking, Kellogg and 
Nileeon, end the sister said, ‘Uh, isnt 
she charn.ing / A nun moves gravely 
down the gravelled walk telling her beads 
Hat ashe snule the monk at ber side to 
chat with the Spanish cavalier about the 
German A bright lite Spanish lady 


bowing her bead, says imploringly, ** Your 
blessing, father” ** Henedicite,” and a little 
note falla from the smwple sleeve into the 
All is love, gayety 
and flirtation. A flower girl comes toward 
him and bolda apa bonqnet for him to 
purchase. He paid for it with wonderful 
exactness as he intently watched ber But 
Mand, although at firet he 
fancied it might be, With some langhing 
words they parted. Kuights, monks, bar 
lequins, Mary of Scotland, Homan senna 
tors, Indiana, Kebecca and Kowena, Jep 
thah « dangbter, Widow Bedotte, Cleopatra, | 
lopey, fortane tellers, and many others 
What can be more unique than a man. | 
querade? to see crowded tito one room 
dreases and characters thousands of years 
separated. and becanse after a tine many 
forgot their acting, it was all the stranger 
What could be fapnier than when the | 
lhoman and the [lel rapy | 
their beads together aa they ein 
y stooped to recover the heavy cloak that 
‘ leapatee had wrapped arouid her darky 
aboulders, buat whieh slid to the floor) | 
Where was Mand’ None of these was 
she Hut a atately form stepped forth, 
with the sweeping tram and 
nowned ruff of Qaeen FBlizabeth  Loyht | 
royally abe bore herself, No other, sad he 
to himeelf, could carry herself so prandly 
tut qneenly Mand. She hesitated daintily | 
at the little pool of water that ley 
fore her, perbape to ascertain if thin 
Walter was as yailant as the other knight 
whose character be had assnmed. Without | 
a momenta hesitation be fang his velvet | 
eloak with its rieh erimeon lining before | 
her that might not dampen her 
dainty shipper, as be eaid gallantly, © Deign 
petep Open my cloak, most gracions tua. | 





renator 
latbeatia 


! 
world re. | 


ust be | 


Sir 


~~ she 


esty, end he «fered bis arm to lead her 
vver | 

“We qill remember thie of onr good 
sulbjeet, and, perchanee, tuay some time do 
a service that will well repay you, though 
never in all our life did we behold «a Kuipht 
so pailant 

The volce was jaeen like, andhad just (he 
strong, deep tone that Mra Howers gives | 
witheneh Ane elect. Ile was dinappouted, | 


for be had thonght she would ase ber nacu 


rel tone Nevertheless, there was a resem 
lance beth im her tome and height, and as 
she mn ved her hand a fame shot ont from 
the sciitaire be Anew so well He smiled 
at ber oversight tn wearing it, bat said no 
thing 

lhey entered the conservatory where 
singing binds of beautifal plamage titted 


Kare plants perfumed 
air te labgoor, and «a eharus 
shone ander the chandelier 
of mary lands were im) 
these four walls Money i filtl 
when it rattles in the u or 
when doled oat for the merest neces ities, 
or when tt builde ap corporations apon the 
ruins of bome, integrity and boner or 
when 1 comes at the call of cards oF dice 
bat it is beanty and refinement in the 
bands of cultivated people 

They were alone, an! the lady stood in 
the shade of a tropical plant. At another 
time Stewart Hoatcbine wooli have best 
tated to kneel, as being meluiramatic, bat 
bow as be thought of the star which bad ap 
peared so far above bim, and when be wit 
nessed her gracious yucenliness, he threw 
himeelf at ber feet, and in peasionate elo 
boa told ber of bis love She seemed | 

med, and leaped aygaiust the wall for a 

moment Then recovering herself, said 

“Te this acting? It is marvellously well 
dowe liwe, Sir Koight, methinks we re 
Cogn ze thee as Sewart Hutebins ere you 
became Sur Walter, Are we right? 

** Vou, it is Stewart Hgtohine, eho would 


alent at will the 

ejfarnadg | 
the rarit 
raeeoned within 
lacre 





isers chest 


| 


scorn to trifle a* jou seem to suRpect 
Ob, my queen, wy star drop jvor 
mar jverading, and tell me that you love 
me 


* Bot are you etre that you know me ? 
she asked, hesitatingly. ** Where did we 
ret meet?” 


“At Beratoge. Am | not right? 


softly. 


| suspected to 


jonly of ber 





MARCH OF INTELLECT. 


Jeston Panrwen or a Smirriva Fiaw 
on at acho l? 


Own Senvawr or roe Frau 


* Very well indeed, air, ex> 


* Well, Mr. Joi es, bow is your boy geiting 
pt with his ge graphy, bat 


I think I bave wade that all right, for I have bought him Galliver's Trave's# to stady!" 





“Yes, you are right,” she anewered, 
‘Aud I love you even as you love 
me 

At this moment a party entered, and 
“2 could converse no longer. 

There was masic and dancing, and then 
the Ubristwas tree. Banta Claas dressed 
in character, distrituted the presents to the 
children of larger growth. They were of 
trifling valae, bat suited to the chzracters 
assumed. Each was accompanied by « 
rhyme, which was imprompta, and plainly 
discovered Santa Claas to be whimsical 
Will Alton. 

“Por the nan eome beads, 
May ber pious deeds 
Ihe all that he teeds, 


and he gave beads to the nan whom he 
be Kitty Kaeldwin, a little 
beanty with whom be was in love, bat who 
bad treated him coolly for a few days. 
**Well, jont thie fun? 
Here lea gon 
luete ad of a dun, 
banding a small shot gun toa young epend 
thrift who wore the costame of a soont. 
lhere 
Whe we 
May 
Atel bet lemuty 


ft for geowxd Queen Meas, 
ryowr 





are . 
she value Noarte 
pied Wil beets 


‘Aud anew tin ewer, po tehed and bright, 








Por Sir Walter Kai that valiant tonight, 
The ladies’ paliant, Pyert tay dlecover 
Soon thoape, that he « eometeady'# lower 


\n 

What hits there were, were random ones, 
and of course they caused no lite merri 
ment, bat we will go no farther with them, 
an they might become tedious 

Sapper was served, and then came the 
upimasking Stewart was nest to the 
flower-girl, who no seoner laid aside her 
mask than she looked up langbingly, and in 
a triumphant tone said, ** Did you discover 
my dieguise? You thought that I sheald 
not take the insignificant role of the flower 
girl, and | should not bat for your words 
this morning. 

lio managed to ask calmly, ** When did 

our Cousin Star Alton arrive /" for be had 

send d across the room and seen that the 
huge ruff and purple velvet train were 
worn by ber Coasin Star, 

** Ab, and so you discovered her identity 
after all! She arrived this afternoon, and 


| of course had no dress ready ; so | loaned 


Ler mine, rings, braceleta and all, Star 
hover wears diamonds, bat of course a 
queen must have them. Everythiv,; fitted 
uer nicely, becanse we are just of a nize, 
you know, 

He succeeded in appearing unconcerned 


| and langhed at the joke, bat as soon as con- 
| venient slipped away and walked out into 


the cvol air, Whatadilemmato bein’ His 
passionate declaration of love had been 
made to Star Alton instead of Maud, and 
what burt bis honor most, she bad told 


him that she “loved him even as he 
loved her’ even as he loved Maud Alton, 
lle we!! remembered the time when thia 


assertion would have wade him unspeak 
ably happy, for ones he had loved Star. It 
was at Saratoga they bad met, and now he 


| remembered sbe had asked if he was sare 


that he knew her, and thinking of the star 
in the heavens, be had calied her bia 
** Star It was no wonder she bad been 
misled How could he right matters with 
the least to ber delheoaeyv for, like 
the chivalrous genUeman be was, be thought 
He could not help recalling 
the evening when at his request she sang 
an Htahan song The words were not mae, 
bat the melody was thrillingly tender 
They had been mach together walking, 
riding and sailing, be had read to ber the 
tender songs of Tennyson, and in all bad 


shock 


jeakd a thousand times in heart-lanynage, 


**L love you bat now, when she flushed 
her song abd turned ber beantifal face 
slightly from him, her hands trembling 
visihly, be bad caught them in his own 
avd exclaimed tmpulsively, ‘Star, my 
darling But a crowd bad surged in, jast 
as they had tonight, only she bad said 
pbothin, 

Star went to a room, and that night re 
ceived a telegram that ber father was dap 
geronsly Ul Soe left at midnight 

The day following Maud came. She 
heard of bis wealth and station, and abe 
tried her best to win bim. To others she 
was cold and stately, te him daiotily fa 
miliar, with a charming modesty that never 


‘allowed her to raise her voice suftisiently 


to hear ber words unless he was very pear. 
Then ber blush would rise *o often to her 
lovely face, and her eyes droop so bewiteh- 
ingly. He could not be indifferent, and 
be was not. Somehow Stars far face 


| neemed to fade before the sur like radiance 


of Mand, and it was in almost utter f 
fuluess of Star that be had wet her “he 
abe, it seemed, bad remem! ered. She bad 
not forgotten when he called her darl 

How beantifal and delicate and bigh-bred! 
Always kind to ber iuferiors, and Mend 
was pot. He could not deny it, and Mead 


| was a sooffer, too. She never had be- 


trayed this in his presence save in one in- 
stance. bat now, uuder the laminons stars, 
he recalled it. How bright and clear the 
hight was! The river, dark and cold, 
surged by, bat the stare actually seemed 
to warm toward him. Their naweseke was 
like them, bright and pure The strains 
of that same song be so weil remembered 
floated oat upon the night air Star was 
singing wt. He listened. The strains 
seemed to draw nearer and hover about. 
The sweet thrill in bis beart, the oat 
stretobed bands, as if to grasp some sweet 
reality, es he exclaimed, * Star, my dar- 
ling!” What did tt mean? The witohery 
, Of song. Yes, but at that rare moment 


Stewart Hatchins awoke to himself. He 
knew that he loved Star Alton and ber 
alone, and that all these weeks and months 
he might have said of his love as of a 
friend, *' It ia not dead, bat sleepoth ;" and 
now awoke under the friendly sky to new 
life. He had not been fickle, only dazzled. 
He retarned to the house happy and con- 
tented. 

‘* Why, Hatchins,” exclaimed a gentle 
man, ‘where did you get that satiafied 
look ?” 

** Under the starlight,” be replied; and 
Star canght a look that made ber tarn ber 
head. 

The Christmas Fete ended, and so bad 
Mand Alton's chance of winning Stewart 
liatehines. But it was some time before 
ste knew it, and she continued to play off 
ber arta, and ber mother continaed to ma 
nwuvre, ontil even more plainly than ever 
he saw how be bad been led on by these 
mcana, 

To Star he told all, and she forgave him, 
for she saw that however hia beart bad 
wandered that now be traly loved her—bis 
Christmas Fate, an be called ber 

Mand officiated as bridesmaid at the 
wedding, and then and there received and 
accepted the hand of a wealthy foreign 
nobleman- po sham, bat a real bona fide 
count, a8 Mra. Aiton took pains to dis 
cover, tle was not young nor handsome, 
bat she enjoys her diamonds and chateau 
for like another Maad, sabe is 


auitily fauitiors, y regular, eplet dly onl! 


——!_— 


The Witchery of Manner. 


Almost every man can recall scores of 
cases within his knowledge where pleasing 
manners have made the fortune of lawyers, 
doctors, divines, merchanta, and, in short, 
men in every walk of life. Kaleigh flang 
down his lace coat in the mad for Eliza 
beth to walk on, aud got for bis reward a 
proud queen's favor. The politician who 
bas this advantage caxily distances all the 
rival candidates, for every voter he speats 
with becomes instantly bia friend. The 
very tones in which he asks for a pinoh of 
anoff are often more potent than the logic 
of a Webster or a Clay. Polished manners 
have often made svoundrels successfal, 
while the beat of men, by their hardness 
and coldness, have done themselves inoal- 
culable injary—the shell being so rough 
that the world could not believe that there 
was @ precious kernel within it. Civility 
is to & man what beauty is toa woman, It 
Creates an inatantaneons impression in his 
behalf, while the opposite quality exercises 
as quick a prejadice against him, It isa 
real orbament the most beantifal dress 
that a man or a woman can wear- and 
worth more as a means of winning favor 
than the finest clothes and jewels ever 
worn. The grofest man loves to be ap 
preciated , and it is oftener the sweet smile 
of a wowan, which we think intended for 
us alone, than a pair of June like eyes, or 
‘lips that seem on roses fed,” that be 
witches onr heart, and lays us low at the 
feet of her whom we afterward marry 


Tecumsch's Tomahawk. 


The Georgetown Ky. Times, says 
**Mention bas been made of the pistol 
with which Colonel Dick Johnson tilled 
Tecumseh, when the pincky old savage, 
with uplifted tomahawk, wax bearing 
down vpon bim, evidently with the 
tention of taking his scalp We bave in 
our possession the tomahawk 
and the curious ean see it by calling at onr 
office. It in the property of Col. Ko M. 
Johnson, young Dick of Mississippi, for- 
merly of this county, and nephew of the 
old hero of the Thames.) and waa left by 
him at the breaking out of the late war 
with W. Bb. Galloway, Exq., of this connty, 
for safe keeping. The old instrament shows 
very shilfal -workmansbip, The handle 
is ornamented with various devices of sil- 
ver imbedded in it. It is se constracted 
that it can be used as a pips as well as for 
taking scalps. It is the mmtention of Mr. 
Galloway to place the tomahawk, together 
with other Indian cariosities left with him 
by Colonel J, in the mnseum of George 
town college antl anch time as the owner 
may call for them.’ 


—_— 


The Indian Famine. 


A correspondent, wrting from one of 
the famine-stricken districts of India says 
It is no casy thing to write coherently with 
the moan of miseral le starvelings constant- 
ly in one’s ears, Whenever | looked ap 

rom the paper there stood or squatted be- 
fore me outside the open door of the tent, 
some half dozen forlorn, hollow-eyed, ema- 
ciated women begging for food to keep 
them from starving. If I called for the 
chuprassie to ‘‘ move them on “—for to 
vent within sight of them was impossible 
—they went patiently away with the dal! 
resigpation of fatalusta. Bat no sooner 
were they gone than others came. Lean 
mothers came and Jaid down little children, 
that lay prone on the grass, as if they were 
dead, for they were too far gone in starva- 
tion to stend on their wasted little legs, and 
prayed for a morse! of food to save their 
Little ones. Wretobed old women, abrivel- 
led and starved almost out of baoman sem- 
blance, tottered over the grasa, to fall pros- 
irete catside the tent, and pray for relief, 
while their gray heirs trailed among the 
dust. The air was fall of the dull monoto- 
pous bow! in which relief is craved, as a 
mareb at ¢ ventime echoes with the croaking 
of frogs. 


ibe} 
| orange trees, palms, exquisite flowers, and 


ROSE LEAVES. 


We orn! hewicte 
She beid my gif 

I) wae the las! ewoet tryeting day 
\od then, bo’ for a etrang fos 

She plocked ear! tender { 


Atd each leaf tol! 


© elee 


rose in tur bare 


land 
a 
ite tale t 


be or 


Rach wef a hope tern from my 
The leaves fell fatiering by (he ea 
And oft lo far-off lands I nt 








old be m ne 
od, bat be aneought 
ve and not tej) ne 
Theme rome leaves withered on the sand, 
But other roeee bloom for thee 
(oh, inet love the dietan! lam! 
On, rome caves @iliered by the wae 


THE WAY TO DO IT. 
BY DAISY BURNS 


** Lacy,” said Farmer Wilkes, coming in 
from a bard day's labor on poor soil, 
‘we're mighty poor.” 

** Laws, Sam, as if I didn't know that,” 
replied his wife. 

** And, Lacy, as long as we stay on this 
place we will be jast as poor.” 

Lacy was silent 

**Me and the boys,” continned Mr 
Wilkes, who by the by was no grammarian, 
‘may work bard from moraing ti!] night, 
and yet at the end of the year there's no- 
thing to lay op, and we have to pinch and 
pinch just to live. Loy, there's better 
soil than this somewhere. I think we 
ought to—” 

**Now, Mr. Wilkes, you can jast save 
your breath. I'm not going to leave this 


** Bat, Lacy, our boys will grow up poor 
with no means of schooling themselves— 
it makes my heart ache to think of it 
Laoy, lets sell ont and go further west 





| 
| 








mentioned, | 


where the soil yet yA for working it.” 

“Sam, I've told you many a time I 
wouldnt leave the old I've been 
raised aronnd here, and I mean to end my 
days right here, if it is poor land, so 
there's an end to it.” 

Farmer Wilkes sighed, scratched hia 
head, and next day went to work on the 
olay soil again. He's digging there yet. 
Rat that wasn't the way Tom Wilson did. 
He concladed he bad been working long 
enough on hia poor flat farm; like Mr 
Wilkes he had worked there for years, and 
yet nothing was laid by * for a rainy day.” 
He had thonght the matter over until he 
came to the conclusion that the beat thing 
he could do was to sell the old place and 
go where the soil waa good. He went west 
with a friend, found a place that snited 
him, and when he retarned home broached 
the anbject to his wife as they, with their 
children, sat around the evening meal. 

**Fanpie,” he said, “I think we had 
better leave this country; the old place is 
about worn ont, and for the sake of onr 
children we onght to go where we can do 
better They are getting old enough 


ow 
“I'm not going to do it—no, Mr. Wil- 
don, I never will leave this place, and you 
needn't think any more abont it.” 
** T saw some fine land while I was gone,” 


| he continned, ** where we would soon be- 


come well off. [looked at a place which 
would suit us exactly, being near good 
schools and churches, It i« fine soil, well 
improved, a good house and fine orchard. 
So I think I will sell ont bere and—" 

**No, you'll not sell ont, I jast won't 
go: no I wont; it's foolish to think of 
sach a thing.” 

** Well, the boys and I will go—wont 
we, little men ?" 

** Yea—yes, well go-—well go with 
papa,” exclaimed all three little voices at 
onoe 

** Well,” said Fannie, ‘* you all may go 
jnat as fast as you please, but here's one 
who won't budge a step. Go west indeed, 
where I don't know anybedy—no, not I." 

Mr. Wilson was determined on going, #0 
he said po more abont it to his wife, but 
went ahead, sold his farm and made all 
hia arrangements. He even packed up his 
furnitare and bonsebold goods ; still raid 
nothing to Fannie. His wagons were car 
ried before the house and loaded, children 
bandled in, and just before driving off 
Fannie came out, wrapped up nicely, with 
her travelling basket swinging on ber arm. 

* Where am I going to sit, Tom?” she 
asked. 

"Ob 
going?” 

** Of course I'm going wherever you and 
the children go; here put my chair in 
there,” and she climbed in the wagon. 
That was a long while ago. Now Tom 
Wilson is one of the wealthiest farmers in 
the west, while poor Mr. Wilkes is just as 
poor as when he first began farming. 


—_ —_ 


A WONDERFUL BIRD SHOW. 


ah—why, I thonght you weren't 


A London correspondent says that a 
bird show is now being beld at the Crystal 
Palace, London, ‘The Crystal Palace is ad- 
mirably adapted for such a purpose, and 
few prettier sights coald be witnessed than 
the great hallof the palace as it appears 
this week, with its splendid statuary, 


ferns scattered about in rich profusion. A 
seemingly endless avenoe ¢xtends through 
the centre of the ball, with two tiers of 
cages on each side containing birds, The 
whole loilding is filled with their melody. 
Every variety of bird to be found in Eng- 
land, and many foreign ones, are on exhi- 
bition. Some idea of the extent of the 
colleetion may be formed from the fact 
that of canaries alone there are no less 
than thirty-six distinct classes, With nigLt- 
ingales on every band, and mocking birds, 
goldfioches, starlings, doves, skylarks, 
blackbirds, and robin redbreasts inname- 
rable, aud some very pretty birds called 
red poles, a person is confused, One of 


| the latter gives evidence of more than or- 


dinary intelligence for a bird. 
cemned by tts owner to a life of toil, and 
was trained from a very early age to earn 
his own living, being compelled, by means 
of a cord and a bucket, to haul ap every 
drop of water it requires from a well in 
the bottom of the cage, and is also obliged 
before every meal to drag a Wagon contain- 
ing provisons up asteep hill. The foreign 
bur 
them are some gorgeous parrots and beaa- 
tufal Chilian starlings. A discovery bas 
just been wade in the canary depart- 
ment which created a littl excitement 
among the owners of the birds. 
seems that for some years past a cer- 
tain exhibitor has been sending canaries 


to these shows of a strangely brilliant there any known antidow for the bite of the taran- 


color, described as *‘ red-yellow.” It was 
thonght at first (even by good jadges) that 
the color could not be real, but upon the 
feathers being submitted to a chemical 
test it was found to be genuine. Still there 
were some who doubted ; but the mystery 
has at length been solved. It appears that the 
strange color is p-oduced by feeding the 
birds on Cayenne pepper and bard-boiled 
eggs. Weare toldthata ‘ piled-up teaspoon- 
fai ‘of pepper is ac Jed to a bard- eae 
aud aswell cracker. 
birds seem to be very fond of the prepara- 
tion, atd while it increases the brillancy 
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] Ansvers ty Correspondents, 


| (heme cases Lhe paymer 
of the deficiency—which we either have to , or 
to dechne receiving the ietters of man 
Acthbors wil! aleo bear in mind the 
now requires letter 

| therefore it ls often cheaper, as it is always safer, 
te send large packages by express, 

| Wer cannot andertake to anewer questions relat- 

| ing to the acceptance or rejection of man to 

| bie columa, And there ls no cocasion of writ 

to ask whether we will examine a manauscr! pt. 

ft on, and we wi!) examine it; keeping a , to 

avoid all danger of lose—as we do not oar. 

selves resvona.lie (or the sate retarn of manuacript. 


8. 8. 8. (Bridgeton, N.J.,) aske: “ Where can 
I get a hook on Ventrilogaiem, and what will tr 
coset? \ rite to any bookselier. 

J. DD. 8, (Pairwo, N. J ,) writes: “ let, Where 
was Longfellow born, andin ehet year? 9d. Has 
the Caban question been settled fT ad. Which were 
Shakapeare's best works, and which Byron's? 4th. 
For how many years has Tuk Poet been printed t 
Mh. What do you think of my handwriting and 
spelling?” tet. In New Englan . We cannot 
give the date of bie birth past now, but he le near 
seventy years of age. Sd. So far as relates to the 


Pat Yous Portser.—Acthore and others often 


recent diMcualty with the United States it has, ad. 
That i* a matter of teste and opinion. Hazlet is 
certainly one of the Qneet of ‘s playe 


Childe Harold probably the best of Byron's poem, 
#th. If you take Tux Poet, why do you ask thet 
question? The year of ite first Issue is couspica- 
ously printed on the heading of the paper every 
week, Oth. Hoth very poor, if it is any satisfaction 
to you to kuow it. It le nowe to as to iaform you, 

Maewer, (Berlin, Oblo,) aske: * Do any metais 
besides iron poeaeas magnetic properties?” Yes; 
nickle and cobalt ina Gleeng Sagres: manganese: 
and chorium in a feebier one. 

Newrotspianp aske: “Is it probable that 
apother ocean cable will be laid soon ?— between 
thie country and Europe, | mean.” We see it 
Stated in the papers that an Kngleh company pro- 
poms to lay a cable from Cape Palmas, Lib to 
Mt. Vincent, Cape de Verde Islaada, thence to Lis- 
bon, and from Lishon to New York, 

Heeeim aske: “let, Which ls proper in corres- 
pondence, for the lady or Ueman to write first? 
2d It a lady while wiiti: introduced to a gentle- 
man, would it be polite for her to ait still and make 
a slight inclination of her head, or to rise? ad. is 
‘t polite to use your handkerchief at the tabie? 
éth. Does Mre, Bella Z. Spencer write for Tus 
Poet now? Sth. Do you think sixteen fe any too 
young for a girl to be sent to boarding-echool ? 
6th. What do you think of my handwriting, for a 
giriot Atteen?” ist, The gentleman should write 
fret. Yd. In her own house she should rise, At 
othee places, there is no occasion for her doing wo, 
ad. If the nose needs attention, give it—whatever 
ia necessary ie pardenable, Of course, turn away 
your head from the table, 4th, Mra, Spencer has 
departed thie Iife, Sth. It depends npon the young 
lady, and hercharacter, 6th, Good, 

(+, HL, (Phila...) aske: Wil you be so kind as to 
inform me if there is any place in thia city where a 
young man could get some light and gentee! em- 
ployment to work at in the evenings, and, if so, how 
would you advise me to get it?” If you desire 
such employment, your ouly way would be to seek 
for 1 until you find it, A determination to do or 
to obtain often reeulte in success, 
advertising. 

L. K., (Towaeh, Hill Co., Texas.) writes: ‘ See- 
ing ip the correspondents’ column many queries 
eoneerning the growth of the hair, I can highly 
recommend rage tea applied every morning with a 
brush, and | assure those who try it they will never 
regret the periment, and it will also restore pre 
matare gray oalr to ite natural color,” 

A St rnecniaen, (Red Bank, N.J.,) writes: *W 
you pleare loform te, through your paper, the 
meaning ot the word Janiate? It is a word very 
much ueed in Detroit, Michigan, On hardware 
@toree it reads ike thie: tron nails, vias and 
Juntiate store, Tt cannot be tound in either Web- 
eters or Walker's dictionary, So L ask you tor 
the meaning.” We received trom you or anothr 
correspondent this same query a few weeks since, 
and stated our inability to aunewer it, We are sti)! 
lahorant of the meauipg of the word, li there ia 
euch a one, 

4.0.1, (New Vork,) aske: “let, Who are the 
aa ot our standard medical works? ad, 

ould @ strictly vegetabie diet be suitable tor one 
who siudies hard, spending nearly all bis time in 
study and exercise? Sd. Can the book, Audubon's 
Birds of Americas, be obtained? If «9, at what 
com?” let, There are several publishers of such 
works, but we cannot specity them, Yd. Nos a 
** et —_ vegetable diet’ is seldom good for any 
one, 34, Coples of the work can be obtained, but 
they are costly, and beyond the meana of most per- 
sols To the origival work there were Liv sub- 
soribers at $1000 each, 

Arion aeke: * Will you please inform me who or 
what te Dr. Krown-Sequard, of whom #« mach is 
wald Jately?”’ Dr, Brown-Sequard was physician to 
the late Charlee Sumner, He is a distinguished 
phyrician, now living, we believe, in New York, 

Witiir Leena, (Springwood, N. ©.) aske: 
“let, le it certatu whether the Centennial celebra- 
tion will come off? 2d. How many first clas« busl- 
neae colleges are there in the United States? 8d, 
Dol write sufficiently well for a bookkeeper or 
thipping clk? 4th, How can a person when 
aricep tell it there is another pers n comes into the 
room ? Ihave heard tt sald that they could, Sth, 
How long does it take for a person to learn tele- 
graphy? 6th, Cana person learn French without 
A tester? let, It is reasonably certain that we 
shall wow have an admirable and appropriate Cen- 
tennial celebration, Yd. We donot know the os wt 
number, There are excelent insiitationa of the 
kind 'p all or nearly all of our larye cities and t wie, 
Sd. Yeo, att he consclonsness of the 
probably of euch a sensttive character as to be emstly 
disturbed ; or tt may be that the condicion of rleep 
le only partial, Mh. It depends very much upon 
who the persou is, Some learn much more rm why 
than others, oth, Yes, to read the languay . 
hot to speak it with correctness, 


You might try 
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G&G, A. (President, Pa.) writes: ‘We have a 
disc nesion about the tithe of a book written by Mra, 
Holuea, The we utitled Inez, Now is the 
name called Tnew or, Inev? Pilense epell 


aueser as pronounced, The name i pronocnced 























make a very brilliant display. Among | 


SHUIKLS Cineinnat Writes “What '« the 
Pentiqvuert cf e topaz ? ’ SA mean'ny al- 
tached to cach stone, and they are arranged tor cach 
wont -can sou ywive me the arrang went of 
them?” ‘ihe sentin t th ‘par '4 inendship, 
For other niormat non ’ wulep Tt, bee No Pe 
the Post : 

i. &., fr is let, When was 
he first crumart VW ae nilwi? And 
Wiheth the ’ that a prin ” 
gemma! and mild, | fia very wild and - 
~ » by Ale tiiwe be icve? ad 
a tatber dies and alorum to cach of * 
children and one of them dles, who will nr cety - 
portion? 4 Wha * the heeft for young 
ladive, in the United tes?) Sth, Whe hae} 
lished the beet book on etiggette? 6th, What is 
the ouigin of Apr te *Gay? th. We have a 
Musica! societ u riley atued after Pare 
How should we decorate } portrait th. in 
Ireland ruled "yo the crown of Engla 
Yth, Does ihe whale have bicad Itke anima 
lurk Who went om the Arsonanth Exe 
thon to recower the ‘yotden flooce? let, ‘I 
first crusade Was preached by Peter the Hera 
and ettered ape mh the yeme live ihe (met 
what s know «1 Seven Crogades of 
tery Wae hewun in tt year iu4s, The term er 
eae has Come bt euch jepuiar ure that it is a) 
pied cemeriptively lo aby ageioesive GhoeVetent « 
& are uinr, Thue w ear of the crassa 
ay ainet nperance ayalow ®lavery or thie 
es vd. Historians som nee become in i 
ha ete, tuaeiig f (mm e Yio be ol characters of 
histury, » rag a= par ig may eWay 
them In reaeting suet stor ® or biographies 
is a geal rule to be On Cue ® gv oard syvainet “ ber 
Worsulp, and alsot oppor he odency to pa 
the devil t a us he im, 1 it be had pot 
herited Lines a! ‘ss, come of age and into 
pPoreession ¢ ’ . ” nh wonld goto hie eur 


Viving brothers and em > 4th. 5 ampar ( Clley 
It is con- | New Lork, probariy ho We cannet pretend to 
decide that question, 6th, The two most poy 
explanations refer tothe mockery trial of ¢ nrist 
and to toe Uncertainty of the weatber, Brewer is it- 
chued to Wink it co to tra lions abou 
Flood, when the * fuclieh” were left to the pelt 
t ra be Is it neeeseary tha 


cf the j “- rs 
should be d-corat 
atout i. silk, Lew, 

Argouaut, ealled with 
the death of hie kin=mar 
bie treasure 
had Lan! rel, 1 a 
in which Plryx 
figure of a 


ort 
th. 


If it is, euit yourse! ves 
Yes. ivth, Jason, tt 

: @hione to avenge 
. Prry vos, and to recover 
hieh the pe rfidious king of Cideat 
© wordering their owner, The slip 
1 had sealed was adorned with 
ata ob the poop: which gave occasion 






| to the poets to pretend thet the veyvege of J asut 


It |} 


| 


Strange to say, the | 


of their plumage, it in po way injures their | 


bealih ou: powers of song. 


Was tor the recovery Of Lue yuiden fleece, 
BE. . B., (Brookston, Ind.) asks: “What is t 
rice of the book written by Mra. Phebe Ear! «: 
bone?” The price te $1.4), we think, Write to 
J.B. Lippmoott & Co., pabiehers, Philada, 
H.T. 4. tersbury, Moulana,) writes 





“le 


tula? While iu Mexico, Central America and tbe 
diamond region of Brevi! l have seen men bitter 
by it aud die iu horrible agouy in spite of the beet 
medical assistance. am 4 Mobumaniac in wy 
dread of tar a, would rather riek @ bind of 
Apaches or “ious on the war-path, or anything 
, Craw.e of Waiastlban Lat accursed 
A cobra te bot as dangerous.” You speak jue 
having Kknewlalge of the insect known a- * 
tarantols, vet we can hardiy credit all you ray 
ite Venomous Latare. Ovet book author tice 
@ay Ubal Whice the Larautula ie reputed to be a dat- 
gerous ine ct ts is in reality pot more barm- 
ful than the et awarp. It le popularly supe 
© Gred by hur, at thee may be a mere 
We are inclined tO believe that there 
omance thrown around this famous 
Perhaps your mon maniacal oread of it 
leads you ‘nto eXaggerations concerning it. 
(Several letters are beld over to be answered im 
our ies) 
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insect, 
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